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reigned over Indies. 
I as Grandſon of the 

wmaous Schab- Riar, whoſe great 
Adions are record din; the Thouſand and 
CODE who, _—_— other ha 
took ſo much Delight in 


who extended the Royal; Grace to the in- 
comparable Schr bea, in conſideration 
alone of the. 
Miſtreis of. wo 
Whether: Stbab-Babain- "Was: not very to- 
nacious of his Honour, or whether his Wives 
were not o liberal of their Favours to their 
Negęroes, or whether they took care to 3 
the Secret from him, (Which is not the 1 
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modious Huſband, and inherited-fromS:hab- 
ONE only his Virtues, and his Paſſion for 
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ii INTRODUCTION. 
Tis worth remarking, that the Collection of 
Tales of Scheberazade, which his illuſtrious | 
Grandfather cauſed to be wrote in Letters of 
Gold, was the only Book he vouchſafed to 
read his whole Reign. - 

How far Tales may embeliſh the Mind, or 
how agreeable, or ſublime ſoever the Know- 
ledge and Ideas may be that we draw from 
thence, it is dangerous to devote our whole 


Time to ſuch kind of Reading.” Thoſe of | 


the deepeſt Penetration, who are above nar- | 
row Prejudices, and fee the Inſufficiency of 
the Sciences, are the only Perſons capable of 
judging what Uſe theſe fort of Compoſitions 7 
are of to Society, as well as what Eſteem, 


or even Veneration, is due to thoſe, who dif- 


cover a Genius for them, and have Reſolu- 


tion enough to dare to undertake them, in 
ſpite of the Contempt, which Pride and Ig- 


norance have fixed on this Species of Wri- 


ting. The important Truths that are couch'd 


under Fables, the noble Sallies of Imagina- 
tion we ſo frequently meet with in them, and 
the ludicrous Ideas they abound with, take 


not with the Vulgar, who generally com- 


mend thoſe Things moſt they comprehend 

leaſt ; which, nevertheleſs, they fancy them- 

ſelves wiſe enough to underſtand.  : 
Schab-Batam is a memorable Inſtance of 


the Injutice of Mankind in this reſpe 
O 
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Tho' he could tell you the Origin of the 
Fairies, as exactly as if he had lived in thoſe 
Times; tho' no one had a more diſtinct 
Knowledge of the celebrated Country of 
Ginniſtan, or was more deeply vers'd in the 
famous Dynaſties of the firſt Kings of Perſia; 
and tho* he was inconteſtibly the moſt con- 
verſant of any in the Hiſtory of Events, 
which had never happen'd ; notwithſtand- 
ing all this, he paſs'd for the weakeſt Prince 
of his Time. 

We muſt 'own indeed, he had not the 
gracefulleſt manner in the World in his Nar- 
ratives; and what added to the Diſagree- 
ableneſs, he knew not when to leave off. 
With this Propenſity therefore, it was im- 
poſſible he ſhould not become ſomewhat te- 
dious ; more eſpecially as his Auditors al- 
ways conſiſted of Women and Courtiers, 
who being generally Perſons as delicate as 
ſuperficial, are more attentive to the Ele- 
gance of a Turn, than they are ſtruck with 
the Juſtneſs and Greatneſs of a Thought. 
*T was, doubtleſs, from what the Courtiers 
themſelves ſaid of Schab- Babam, that Scheik- 
Ebu-Taher-Abou-Feraiky, an Niftorian, and 
Co-temporary with that Prince, laid the 
Foundation for the Character he has given 
of him in his Grand Hiſtory of the Indies; 
and which is ſuch as you will ſee Wy 
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fet forth-in the Sequel : *Tis taken from that 
Part where he ſpeaks of Tales. 
Schab- Babam, firſt of that Name, was an 
exceeding weak and effeminate Prince : It 
was not poſſible to be endow'd with leſs Un- 
derſtanding; and (what is pretty common, 
and in which Particular he has a great many 
like him) it was not poſſible to have a higher 
Conceit of it. He uſually made a Wonder 
at what was the moſt obvious, and had no 
Conception but for Things the moſt abſurd, 
and out of all Credibility. If he happen'd 
to think, even once in a Twelve- month, he 
could ſcarce hold his Tongue a Minute in a 
Day. He ſpoke of himſelf nevertheleſs with 
exceſſive Modeſty, and was graciouſly pleas'd 
to decline all Pretentions to Wit and Viva- 
city; but for Solidity of Reflection he took 
upon him to ſay, there was not his Equal. 
_ Thoſe Pleafures which depend on th 
Mind, affected not the Sultan; all kind of 
Txerciſe was diſpleaſing to him, and yet he 
never wanted Occupation. He had a Variety 
of Birds, that contributed much to his A- 
-muſement : His Parrots, -thanks to the Care 
he took in their Education, were the ſtu- 
pideſt Parrots in all India; without reckon- 
ing his Monkeys, to whom he devoted no 
ſmall Part of his Time; beſides his Women, 
who, after the Birds and the Beaſts of his 


Menagerie, 
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Menagerie, . d to him the next-pro 
Objects of his iwerſion. Wn? 
Let, in ſpite of theſe high Avocations ; 
in ſpite of all his vary'd Pleaſures, the Sul- 
tan's Time hung heavy on his Hands. Even 
his darling Tales, thoſe conſtant Objects of 
his Wonder and Veneration, which it was 
Death to criticiſe upon, even they began to 

W inſipid from an inceſſant Repetition. 
Nor that he was not ſtill an Admirer of 
them; but only he could not help now and 
then yawning out his Admiration. In fine, 
his Ekfomench follow'd him even into the 
A nts of his Women ; where he paſſed 
a Part of his Life in ſeeing them embroider 
and pink, being Arts he had in ſingular 
Eſtimation, the Invention of which he look*d - 
upan as the Maſter-piece of Human Wit, 
and order'd all his Courtiers to give their 
whole Application to them. | 

As he was extremely hberal in his Rewards 
to the Proficients in thoſe Arts, there was an 
univerſal Emulation through the Empire to 
excel in them; infomuch that Embroidering 
and Pinking ſoon became the only Means in 
the Indies to arrive at Preferment and Ho- 
nours. The Sultan acknowledg'd no other 
kind of Merit; or at kaſt took it for grant- 
cd, when once a Man was poſſeſs'd of theſe 
Talents, he had of cas, all the Requiſiteees 
| | 3 "* 
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to make a great General, or conſummate 
Stateſman. To give'a Proof how much he 
was convinced of this Truth, he advanced to 
the Dignity of firſt Yizir a Courtier of this 


effeminate Stamp. He had liv'd long un- 


notic'd among the Herd of Courtiers, who, 
not knowing how to employ their Time, 
paſs it with troubling Kings with their Pre- 
ſence, and reciprocally in making the Pre- 
fence of Majeſty as troubleſome to them- 
ſelves ; but happy for him, he was look'd 
on as the ableſt Pinter in the Kingdom, 
when it pleas'd Schah-Baham to take it into 
his Head to reverence Pinking ; nor was he 
indebted, like many others, for the high Ho- 
nour of being Pinker to his Royal Maſter, 
and holding the firſt Employment in the 
Empire, to Cabals and Intrigues; but he ow'd 
it purely to the Superiority of his Genius. 
Of all the Wives of Schah-Baham, the 


Queen Sultaneſs was diſtingutſh'd for her 


ſuperior Senſe, and made the Delight of 
thoſe, who, in fo trifling a Court, had yet 


the Spirit to think, and glory in a Purſuit of 
| Knowledge. She was the ſole Patroneſs of 


the Merit, ſhe could diſcern ſo well ; and 
the Sultan himſelf would ſeldom care to 
ſwerve from her Advice, tho* ſhe was far 
from approving, either his Taſte, or his Plea- 
ſures. If on ſome Occaſions ſhe rallied him 

on 
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on his Monkeys, and his other Amuſements, 


he contented himſelf with ſaying, ſhe was 
waſpiſh, which is the common-place Objec- 
tion of Fools to Men of Wit. 

One Day the Sultan being with his whole 
Court in the Apartment of the Women, 
profoundly attentive to their Work, was 
{carce able notwithſtanding to ſubdue the 
Aſſaults of an approaching Fit of Heavineſs; 
but at laſt, with wonderful Alacrity, I am 
not ſurpriz d, cries he, yawning, that I was 
juſt dropping aſleep — Why, we are all as 
mute as Fiſhes—— Corne - talk—talk —— 
How I love talk l It's ſo pithy ! 

What Subject, ſays the Sultaneſs, would 
your Majeſty pleaſe to have us talk of ? Very 
pretty, truly, reply d he; I would have you 
talk, and you would have me tell you what 
you ſhall ralk of, as if I were born a Con- 
jurer. Is it not enough that I command you 
to talk to me of ſomething, without being 
oblig d myſelf to name the individual Thing 
I would have talk d of? But do you know, 
now, that you have nothing near as much 
Wit as you may imagine you have; that 
People dream more than they talk, and that 
the few good Things are fad, which one in 
ten an ti underſtand, is within an am's ace 
in my Mind of being filly, flat Stuff. For 
GIL do you think, if the Sultaneſs 
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Scheherazade was living, and among us, ſhe 
would not readily tell us the beautifulleſt 
Tales in the World; without waiting to be 

aſk'd by my Aunt Dinar zade? — But 
& propos ming of her has put a Seruple 
m my Head. Let her Memory have been 
ever ſo good, it is impoſſible ſhe could re- 
tain all the Stories ſhe was ſo amply furniſh'd 
with : What if noBody ſhould preciſely re- 
member thoſe ſhe forgot ? or ſhould none 
have been wrote ſince her Time? or be actu- 
ally a-wnting ? —— Spare, Sir, your Doubts 
on that Head, cries the Yizir ; I have the 
Honour to affure your Majeſty, that I am 


not only in Poſſeſſion of a plentiful Stock of 


Tales, but have likewiſe ſo whimſical a Ta- 


lent at inventing them, that even thaſe of 
your late iltuſtrious Grandmother do nor for- 


paſs them. 
Vizir ! Vizir t faid the Salts) char is 
ſaying a bold Word 'N u eee 


a Perſon of a Phoenix * 
Doubtleſs, en che Jeane chere goes 
a prodigious deal to the making of a Tale! 
really i ; to hear you, 
that it was the. laſt Effort of human Inven- 
tion! yet what can be more prerile, more 
abfurd'?* What is Aa Work, (if a Tale deſerves 
J fay, Where 
ö 


cerv'd 
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ceivd Mode of Thinking as conſtantly de- 
ſtroy'd ? It is a Work, that is built on the 
trivial, and the falſe Marvellous ; that pre- 
ſents you with extrao Beings, and the 
Almightineſs of Fairies ; that oyer-turns the 
Order of Nature and the Elements, only for 
the fake of creating ridiculous Objects, the 
mere Children of a diſtemper'd Brain, and 
which very ſeldom repay us = the Extrava- 
gance of their Creation. Happy would it 
be, if theſe wretched Compaſitions only took 
from our Wiſdom ; but 1 fear by their too 
den Deſcriptions, fo offenſive to > Modeſty, 
ey reach the Heart, and leave dangerous 

111 reſhons behind. 
uch 0 about nothing, 17 Sultan, 
very grave — N without 
ay Meaning hat you ſay, I muſt OWN, 
iking at ng ac fut; but by the hel of a lit- 
de Reflection, I find upon the whole, that 
the Thing in clin 3s is to know whether 
you are 1n the t ? Now, as I was re- 
ſolv'd to clear up he Point, and have juſt 
finiſh'd the Solution of it, I muſt tell you, 
don't believe a Syllable of the fine Tings 
Pou have been ſaying. is not that I in- 
end, by defending my Aſſertion, to play 
he Logician ; but, ſince a Tale has ever 
afforded me the moſt refin'd Amuſement, i it 
eceſſarily follows, that a Tale is not ſo fri- 
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tempts that Way, ſince I am deſcended from 


volous a Thing as you would make it. And 
moſt certainly I am not ſoweak to be brought 
to believe it poſſible for a Sultan to be a Fool. 


Beſides— that is, by way of Parentheſis — 


It is full as evident, that a marvellous Thing 


by which J underſtand one of theſe Things— | 


which J could eaſily explain, if neceſſary — 
But, to deal ſincerely, what is this to us, af- 
ter all ? What I maintain 1s, that I ani an 
Admirer of Tales, and that they are not ſo 
agreeable to me, unleſs there be what we 
People of Taſte call a little of the Roguiſh 

x 1ofy That gives them an intereſting 
Turn . . ſo affecting! — As for the reſt, 
I conceive you perfectly; tis as if you were 
to ſay to me, I am the ingenious He, that 
can both tell, and make a Tale—— He is 
the Man for Me —— I am thinking how 
we ſhall ſhorten the tedious length of 


Days Let every one recount his Story— | 


When I ſay Story, I underſtand myſelf, do 
you fee | I mean thoſe conſiſting of ſurpriſing 
Events, of Fairies, of Enchantments — I 
hold no other for Truth, and you may be- 
lieve me— Well, then— Every one agrees, 


I find, to tell his Story. Mahomed aſſiſt me 


But, why do I aſk Aſſiſtance ! Need I once 
doubt of excelling the Univerſe in my At- 


Pro- 
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Progenitors ſo renown'd for their fabulous 
Productions? 

Upon the whole, then, without Favour or 


Affection, I make the following Declaration; 


Firſt, That all and ſingular of our loving 
Subjects ſhall have the Laberty to relate his 
Story to us; that every one ſhall begin in 
his Turn, not as our Will, but as the Lot 
ſhall decide; and laſtly, that there ſhall be 
ſet apart for the above-mention'd Purpoſe, 
half an Hour every Day, more or leſs, ac- 
cording as it ſhall be agreeable to us. 

On finiſhing theſe Words, he caus'd the 
whole Court to draw Lots. The Viir was 
very deſirous of- having the firſt Lot; but, to 
his Mortification, it fell on a young Courtier, 
who, after having obtain'd the Sultan s Per- 
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ob arc not, may it pleaſe your 
Fa Majeſty, to be told, that tho 

204 [your Subject, I make not Pro- 
bank 5 feſfion of the fame Religion, 
| = and acknowledge no other than 
the God Bram. 

"Suppoſe I am not, ſays the Sultan what 
al t is that to your Tale? your 
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Religion is your own, and no Concern of 


mine; and tis ſo much the worſe for your 
ſelf, if you worſhip Brama inſtead of Ma- 
homed, who is worth a hundred of the for- 


mer. But, tho* I mention this as a Friend, 


don't run away with a Thing, and fancy I 


do it to top the Doctor upon you; for really, 
to be plain, I am very indifferent about the 
Matter —— Go — on. 

The Followers of Brama, Sir, believe in 1 
Tranſmigration of Souls, continued Aman- 
Zei, (for that is the Name of the Relator) that 
is to ſay, not to confound your Majeſty, we 
believe, that immediately on the Diſſolution 
of the Body, the Soul paſſes into another, 
and fo ſucceſſively, as long as it ſhall pleaſe 
Brama, or till the Soul. is become ſufficiently 
purify' d to be rank'd among thoſe Spirits, 
whom in their due Time he has judg'd wor- 
thy of eternal Happineß. 

Nov, tho” this Opinion of the Metemp/;- 
choſis be generally eſtabliſh'd among us, we 
have not all the ſame Reaſons for believing 
in the Certainty of 1 It, ſince there are but 
very few, to whom it is permitted to remem- 
ber, the different Tranſmigrations of their 
Soul. It ordinarily. happens, that on the 
Diſſolution of the Body, where a Soul had, 
been impriſon'd, it — ¹ into another, with- 
out preſerving, the leaſt Traces of its former: | 


Con- 
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Condition, either as to Knowledge acquir'd, 
or Things, in which it had born a Part. | 
Thus are our Faults continually loſt to us, 
and we begin a freſh Career with a-Soul as 
new, and as ſuſceptible of Vice and Error, as 
when Brama firſt took it from that immenſe 
whirling Maſs of Fire, of which it makes a 
Part till its final Deſtination. # 
There are many among us, who murmur 
at this Diſpoſition of Brama ; but I queſtion 
much whether with any Reaſon. Our Souls, 
deſtin'd, for a long Succeſſion of Ages, to 
paſs from Body toBody, would, for the moſt 
part, be unhappy, if they were to remem- 
ber what they had been. A Soul, for in- 
ſtance, after having animated the Body of a 
King, if it ſhould find itſelf in that of a Rep- 
tile, or, which is ſtill more to be lamented, in 
the Body of one of thoſe wretched Mortals, 
afflicted with Want and Miſery of every. 
kind, its new Condition would be inſup- 
portable. 88 
On the other hand, I grant, if a Man, 
who ſees himſelf rolling in Wealth, or ele- 
vated to ſupreme Dignity, ſhould remember 
his having been but an Inſect, he would poſ- 
ſibly make a lefs bad Uſe of the Affluence, 
or State, in which the Goodneſs of Brama - 
had placed him. If we conſider, however, 
the Havghtineſs, the Cruelty, the * 
Ss 4 5 O 
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of thoſe, who, from the /oweſt Stations i 
Life, are rais'd by Fortune to the bigheſ. 
we may reaſonably believe, from their great 
Promptitude to forget their former Eſtate, 
that their Humiliation will yet have a more 
rapid Tranſition, without having the leaſt 

it in their future Tranſmigration. 

Beſides— the Soul. would find itſelf over- 
burthen'd with the vaſt Number of Ideas 
muſt neceſſarily have accruꝰd from precedent 
Exiſtencies ; and, perhaps, by being more at- 
tentive to what it had been, than to what it 
ſhould be, would neglect the Functions of the 
Body it actually occupies, and thereby, in 
ſhort, confound the Order of Nature, rather 
Prithee now, what is't you're about, in- 
- terrupted the Sultan? Mahomed, pardon me 
the Man is certainly preaching * Morality 
tome! — May it pleaſe your Majeſty, an- 
fwer d Amanzei, I hop'd ſome preliminary 
Reflections might not be improper — Very - 
improper, I tell you, rephy d Sebab- Babam; 
and ſurely I ſhould know beſt; for, what- 
ever you may think, I declare, I have no 
Reliſh for Morality; it's dry ; and you'll 

| very much oblige me to leave it quite out. 
Tour Majeſty is obey'd— anfwer'd Aman- 
ei —— Brama, may it pleaſe you, Sir, as 

uus been already obſerv d, ſometimes per- 
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mits us to remember what we babe been, 
after ſome very remarkable Puniſh- 


ment; and, as a Proof of it, I Nein re 


member myſelf to have been a 
A Sopba, cry d the Sultan — poo! po- 
Impoſſible! Do you take me for an Oſftrich, 
to digeſt ſuch groſs Abſurdities? I could find 
in my Heart to have you ſcorch'd a little, 
young Gentleman, to teach you how you 
vent ſuch idle Stuff before us, and in ſo poſ- 
ſitive a Manner. 

Your moſt gracious Majeſty i is pleas'd to 
be facetious to-day, ſays the Sultaneſs — Ir 
is the moſt glorious Part of 


to doubt of nothing, and yet you will not be- 


lieve it poſſible for a Man to have been a 


Sopha ! That is not being quite conſiſtent 
with yourſelf. 


1 ſee; Fon think. te foil me by ObjeRions ; | 


and yet, methinks, I am not in the wrong 
— the I may, however, be miſtaken 
No— now I thank on't, I am in the zight, 
I cannot, in very Conſcience, believe Ama: 
zei; eee ee a Muflul- 
man 

O wonderful ! anſwer'd the Sultaneſs-— 
perceive there is Conſcience in 


pedient : Lou may give Amunxei 
gs — bim e Namn d 


your Character 
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18 9h SOPH A. 
fam'd the Sultan—— It ſhall not be becauſe 
the, Thing is incredible, that I will not M 
lieve it, but becauſe, tho it were ever ſo 
true, that 7 ought not to believe it. I am very 
ſenſible there's a wide Difference —— And 
ſo, you ſay, Amanzei, that you have been a 
Sopba? A terrible Adventure, on my Ho- 
nour! Prithee tell me — was you a plain, or 
an embroider*d Sopha? 
The latter, pleaſe your Majeſty, anſwer'd 
Amanzei— And thisReceptacle of my Soul, 
1 was Roſe- colour, embroider'd with Silver 
12 Very good, ſays the Sultan — You muſt 
| have made a tolerable Piece of Furniture -— 
But, pray, why did your Br ama convert you 
into a Sopba, of all things? What was the 
Humour of that? —A Sopha ! — Well, it 
paſſes all Credulity. 

It was to puniſh my Soul for its inordinate 
Deſires, reply d Amanzei — Had the im- 
mortal Wenne plac'd it in any other Body, 
it would not ſo effectually have anſwer' d his 

Purpoſe; and therefore he rightly judg'd, 

1 that he ſhould mortify me more by making 
. me a Sopha, than if he had ſent me into a 
| Reptile. 

| I remember, on my Soul's s quitting the 
1 Body of a Woman, it took Poſſeſſion of an 
j 1 egregious affected Fop, who was a buſy, flut- 
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and inconſtant; a great Connoiſſeur in Tri- 
ages; wholly taken-up in Dreſs, and a thou- 
ſand other important Nothings; ſo that, 1 
could ſcarce perceive I had chang'd Habi- 
tation. 

I ſhould be very glad to know, interrupt- 
Jed the Sultan, a little of your Hiſtory, while 
you was a Woman: The Relation muſt be 
extremely curious; for I have ever thought, 
W that Women are myſterious Beings. I don't 
W know whether you conceive me; but I mean, 
it is difficult to gueſs at their Thoughts. 
Perhaps, anſwer'd Amanxei, we ſhould not 
be ſo much at a Loſs on that Head, if we 
believ'd them leſs artful, If I remember 
night, I uſed to be very ſatirical on thoſe, 
WW who prais'd me for Solidity of Reflection, 
while I ow'd my Ideas entirely to the preſent 


one, who was govern'd ſolely by the Law of 


Caprice; or, who again, by endeavouring 
too much to ſcrutinize, were the leaſt able to 
into me. I was faithful at the Time I was 
thought fal/e : I paſs'd for a Coquette, when 
in reality I was a Prude ; and I felt the 
warmeſt Inclinations, when it was imagin'd 
I had the coldeſt Indifference. The Character 
they gave me, for the moſt part, was not 
my own, or ſuch as I had renounced long 
before, Thoſe whoſe Intereſt it was to know 

G | me 


Moment; or, who expected Reaſon from 
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me beſt, and with whom L diflimabled che 
| leaſt; or to whom even, thro' à natural In- 
diſcretion and Giddineſs in me, I diſclos'd 
the whole Secrets of my Soul, were not the 
People that plac'd the — Confidence in 
me, or who put the kindeſt Conſtructions on 
my Actions. Thus, by judging of me only 
according to the Ideas * themſelves had 
torm'd of me, 2 were perpetually miſta- 
— On ht they knew me thoroughly, 0 
| haracter of me was agrocablc 
| to m_ own — | 
| | Where is the Novelty of all this e crics the 
1 Sultan: Are we to be told at this time of 
. Day, that it is paſt human Und 
to know Women thoroughly ? I have a long 
5 time given over all of the Diſcovery— 
1 So, prithee, Amanxei, let us have done with 
{ this. Diſcuſſion— it quite wearies out the 
1 Mind, and occaſions a seren. foreign 
1 to my Queſtion— I thought I wanted to 
3 know what you did while you was a Woman. 
1 bave, pleaſe your Majeſty, anfwer'd A. 
manzet, but a very faint Idea of what I then 
did: — Þ weir thatin my 
Bloom, I was immoderately vain, and ſoon 
_ viſtinguiſh'd myſelf a finiſh'd Coguerie. I was 
incapable of Love or Hate: I never thought; 
had no Principle of Action; but was, by 
__ what People would have me, or as. mY 
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+: 8 OP HA. 21 
W Intereſts and Pleaſures forc'd me to be. Af- 
ter a Series of unbounded Irregularities, I 
commenc'd Prude, when it was become ne- 
ceſſary to be more decent in the Purſuit of 
W them ; and, in fine, finiſh'd my Courſe in 
WJ indulging myſelf with the Thoughts of paſt 
favourite Pleaſures. | 13x 
= It was from the great Paſſion I had had 


* - 50's, I ſuppoſe, that made the alli juſt 
bie 8 3rama think of confining my Soul to this 


Piece of Furniture. He was pleas'd to ſuffer 
it to retain all its Faculties in this Prifon, in 
order, no doubt, rather to give me a more 
exquiſite Senſe, than to mitigate the Horror 
of my Lot; nor was it to be releagd from 
thence, till two Lovers ſhould yield me the 
firſt Fruits of a mutual Affection. | 
What! mineing the Matter again L cry*d 
che Sultan; as if you could not out with it 
at once, and tell us in direct Terms, that 
Tou will not, ſure, interrupted the Sultaneſs, 
be ſo gracious as to give us an Explanation? 
Why not, reſum'd he ? I like People ſhould 
8 ſpeak to be underſtood However, Madam, 
if it is not agreeable to you, let Amanxei be as 
obſcure as he pleaſes— thank our Prophet 
I don't want Conception. | 
The Memory I retain'd of what I had 
done and ſeen, was ſufficient, continu'd 4- 


manzei, to convince me, that the Condi * 
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of my Enlargement was ſuch as would makc 
my Doom not of ſhort Continuance; but, 
however, the Permiſſion allow d me by Bra. 
ma, to tranſport myſelf, at pleaſure, from 
Sopha to Sopba, was no ſmall Alleviation : 
It afforded a Variety, that ſoften'd my Im- 
priſonment ; and beſides, as my Soul retain'd 
the ſame Pleaſure in Ridicule, as when it ani- 
mated a Woman ; and as I had withal the 
Privilege cf having Admiſſion into the moſt 
private Receſſes, and making a third Perſon Wl 
in Things that were imagin'd the moſt con- 
ceald, I confeſs theſe Advantages made ſome 
Amends for my Puniſhment. RS | 
AfterBrama had pronounc'd my Sentence, 
he was pleas'd to tranſport my Soul into a 
Sopha, that was carrying Home to a Woman 
of Quality, who had the Character of being 
a Lady of conſummate Virtue. But if it be 
true, that few paſs for Heroes with thoſe, 
who ſee them near at hand, I can ſay too, 


that there are few chaſte Women on the 
Sopha, 
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CHAP. Il. 
Will not pleaſe E very-bod y, 


I the | 
moſt ture of an Antichamber, I was plac'd 
r{on in a Cabinet, a little ſeparated from 


he Palace of the Lady I was going to belong 
o. Here ſhe uſed often to retire, as ſhe 


aid, to her private Meditations, and that 


| ſhe might offer up her Vows to Brama with T1 
to a Milithe leſs Interruption. As ſoon as I enter'd 48 
man che Cabinet, I could not help ſuſpecting, 3 -þ 
ing from the manner in which I ſaw it adorn'd, 5 | 


that it did not ſeem a proper Place for ſuch 
ſolemn Purpoſes :» Not that there was any 
thing ſumptuous, or over-aftected in the Fur- 4 
riture; for, at the firſt Glance, all appeard ___ 34 
W rather ſolid, than gay; but, on a cloſer Ex. 4 | 
WT amination, I could perceive there reign d a 4 
kind of Hypocritical Luxury, which pre- 
ſented you with Things that ſtruck the Eye, 
and were of a Convenience not to be 8 
ſcrib'd; in ſhort, with Things, which did 
not ſeem contriv'd for the Uſe of Auſterity. 
At the fame time I thought I was of a 1 

g g cle 
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tle too gay a Colour myſelf for a Woman 
We protendetl to n 17 meal WR from 9 
| Coquet.- 
I had not boon many Minutes i in the Cal 
binet, before my Miſtreſs came in. Shelf 
look d upon me with Indifference ; ſeem'df 
ſatisfy d, however; but was ſome what ſpail 
ring of her Praiſes of me, and then, wit 
great Abſence of Mind, The diſmiſs d the 
Workman. No ſooner dit ſhe ſee herſelſſ 
alone, but that ſevere _ y Afpetl 
began to di ar, and 3 beheld 
another S and other Eyes. She 
examin'd and try d me ſeveral times with an 
Exactitude, that preſag d I was not bought 
for Parade only. This little frolickſome 
riment, and the gay Tenderneis ſhe 
aſſum'd on finding herſelf without a 'Wit- 
neſs, did not, however, leſſen in me the high 
"4 WF Opinion they had of her in Agra. 
{ff WM I was very ſenſible that there are few Souls, 
boy perfect ſoever they may be efteem'd, but 
1 hahave their favourite Vice; perhaps often at- 
E 3 tempted to be fubdu'd, but, for the moſt 


; 


| jt WW art, triumphant ; that they ſeem to facri- 
1. Mu e their Pleaſures, only to return to them 
1 e; Senſuality; and that they often 
1 make Virtue conſiſt, leſs in Self: denial, than 


1 in Repentance, From hence 1 concluded, 
11 Haar: \ Fatme might be of an indolent Diſpo- 
3 ſition, 


* 3 


* 
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tion, and I could not at that Time have 
uſtify d myſelf in carrying my Conjectures 
further. 

After having ſatisfy' d her Curioſity, as to 
e, ſhe open'd a private Cupboard, artfully 
ontriv*d in the Wainſcot, and taking a Book, 
ſhe paſs'd to a ſtately Book-Caſe, fill'd with 
pompous Volumes, rang'd with extraordi- 
ary Art. Hence ſhe likewiſe took a Book, 
and toſs'd it diſdainfully upon me; then re- 
turning with the firſt ſhe had choſen, ſhe 
gung herſelf on the downy Cuſhions, which 

overſpread me. 3 

But, prithee tell us, Amanzei, NEL 
the Sultan — was this very virtuous Lady 
pretty? agreeable ? ſo ſo ? or what? _, 
lore beautiful, Sir, anſwer'd Ananzei, 
than ſhe appear'd to be. Had ſhe even been 
leſs virtuous, with ſo abſtracted an Air, 
which begets our Contempt indeed, but 
which alſo excites our Wiſhes, ſhe might 
have diſputed it with the faireſt. Her Fea- 
tures were lovely, without Lure, without 
Gayety, without other Aid than a certain 


which, Women of this Caſt wouſd fancy 
themſelves loſt to Virtue. Every thing a- 
bout her beſpoke an utter Neglect and Con- 
tempt of herſelf. She was well made, but 
135 Wer ©. very 


ſcornful Auſterity in her Looks, without 
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very awkward ; and if there was a Stiffneſ 
in her Walk, it was becauſe a flow, eaſy Pate 
befits Perſons employ'd in Subjects of the 
moſt ſerious Nature. HerAverf ion for Glare 
and Dreſs, did not extend, indeed, to that 
Negligence, which in other Devotees be. 
comes taſteful. Her Habit was plain, and of 
a Colour ſomewhat dark ; yet ſhe diſcover'd 
in that Simplicity a Taſte not inferior to 
her Rank. She was more particularly care- 
ful to loſe nothing of the en of her 
Shape; and, under all this Shew of Auſteri- 
ty, ſhe diſcover'd the Height of Female 

Vanity in Maſquerade. 

She did not ſeem to be much leas'd with 
the laſt Book ſhe had taken, tho' a large 
Treatiſe of Morality, compos'd by a cele- 
brated ZBramin. Whether the imagin'd ſhe 
had fufficient Light within herſelf, or that 
ſhe ſhould not meet with any thing pleaſing 
in that dry Syſtem ; however that be, ſhe} 
did not vouchſafe to go further than the 
Title-page before ſhe threw it aſide, for that 
taken out of the private Cupboard in the 
Wainſcot, which was a delightful Romance, 
fall of intereſting Circumſtances, as well as 
the moſt lively Images of Nature. This 

Choice, ſo unbecoming Fatme, gave me a 
Surprize I could not caſily recover 
rom 
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from. Doubtleſs, ſays I to myſelf, ſhe does 
this to make Trial of the Steadineſs of her 
Soul, and ſee how far it is capable of with- 
ſtanding thoſe Ideas, which uſually work ſo 
powerfully in others. 

As I did not, at that Time, ont; minute- 

into the Motives of a Conduct ſo contra- 
ry to the Character I had conceiv'd of her, 
I could do no leſs than ſuppoſe ſhe acted 
upon a good Principle. I could not help re- 
marking, however, that ſhe was affected at 
what ſhe read; her Eyes began to ſpatkie, 
and ſhe took them off the Page, rather to 
indulge the pleaſin 72 Idea, than divert it. 
Recovering herſelf from the Reflections ſhe 
ſeem'd bury'd in, ſhe was about to reſume 
the Romance ; but, on hearing a ſudden 
Noiſe, ſhe =: ek it under me, and ſnatch'd 
up the colder Volume of the Bramin in its 
ſtead, as imagining it, no doubt, much fitter 
to be ſeen, than read. 

She had no ſooner open'd it, than a very 
graceful Perſon . enter*d the Cabinet, and 
approach'd, her with ſuch diſtant Reſpect, 
that, but for the Magnificence of his Habit, 
I ſhould have taken him for one of the 
Slaves of Fatme. On her Part, ſhe receiv*d 
him ſo eoldly ! ſcem'd fo ſhock'd at his Pre- 

ſence } Tpoke with ſo much Ill nature! gave 
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only be her Huſband; neither was J miſta- 


that ſhe would 1 him to ſit by her, 


Reproaches for Faults, ſhe pretended he was 


with a Sweetneſs of Pers that rais 


had of Fatme's Virtue, contributed not a lit- 


Mliſtreſs, could not be more put to it, than 
was this ſervile Huſband to tell his Wife 
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ſuch broad Hints of her Diſtaſte for his Con- 
verſation ! that I preſently gueſs'd he could 


ken in my Conjecture. Ill receiv'd, as he 
was, he made uſe of every foft Perſuaſive, 


and met with as froward a Refuſal for a con- 
fiderable time; nor did ſhe condeſcend at 
laft, but to entertain him with impertinent 


every Day guilty of. Notwithſtanding this, 
the poor Huſband bore her petulant add 


Indignation in his Behalf. The Onion ie 


tle to his Docility, perhaps, to the full as 
much as her Beauty; and the little Care ſhe 
took to appear amiable in the Eyes of her 
Huſband, only ſerv'd to awaken his Ten- 
derneſs. The moft timid Lover, on the 
firſt Declaration of his Paſſion to a haughty 


how much he ador'd her! He prefs'd her in 
the tefidereſt, and moſt paſſionate Terms to 
return his Ardour; when, after a great deal 
of awkward Reſiſtance, ſhe yielded ar laſt in 
as awkward a Com ne 

But, in ſpite of the t Scruples ſhe had 
rais d, to make him belic eve, ſhe granted be 

| W 
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what he exacted from her, but with .the 
ſtrongeſt Reluctance, I could perceive the 
was leſs inſenſible than ſhe wiſh d to appear. 
Now again ſhe grew more ſertous—- There 
was à melting Roll in her Eye — Sigh 
after Sigh ſucceeded—- and thro? very Neg- 
ligence ſhe became by far leſs active 


ſhe had further Deſigns on the Aſſiduities 
of her Huſband, it is certain, there was a 
great Change in her Behaviour towards him : 
She was far from being ſo ſhocking, as at 
his accoſting her; but was tolerably tender 
in her Expreſſions, which were yet deliver'd 
in a grave, ſententious Tone. The Huſ- 
band, however, was far from being able to 


tify Faume, By degrees ſhe wrought herſelf 
up to a Quatrel; and in an Inſtant ſaw all 
that was odious in him. What a Life! 
How deteſtable in his Manners | What Ex- 
travagance What Debaucheries! In fine, 
ſhe loaded him with ſo many Reprogches, 
that in ſpite of his Patience, he was oblig'd 
to quit the Room. Futme was enrag d at 
his Departure. The Anger that flaſh'd from 
. FE. AD _ 
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Yet, after all, ſhe valu'd not her Huſband. 
I cannot ſay what were the preciſe Thoughts 
of Fatme on this Occaſion ; but whether it- 

was Gratitude that made her leſs rigid, or 


ſee the Motive to it, nor was at all affected 
by it 3 which did not a little ſerve to mor- 
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her Eyes, more viſible to me than it had 
been to her Huſband, made me eaſily per- 
ceive it was not his Abſence that could re- 
ſtore her Tranquility. And, indeed, by cer- 
tain Expreſſions, pronounc d with a ſingular 
Emphaſis, when ſhe found herſelf alone, all 
Doubt was remov'd, as to what ſhe thought. 

How would Fatme ! the Example and 
Terror of the Women of Agra ; whom all 
hated, yet all were proud to imitate ; and 
before whom even the gayelt put on the 
Maſk of Hypocriſy : How would ſhe have 
improv'd them, had they, like me, ſeen her 

n her Solitude, and in all the Freedom of 
this Cabinet! : 

O lack ! fays the Sultan, was ſhe az Wo- 


man, who at the Bottom — Why, there's 


nothing ſo common I would not have 
you think it ſo A a Matter 0.— — 
You know what - — Hey! 

Your Majeſty is ſo clear in your Expla- | 
nation, reſum' d Amanei, there needs no fur- 
ther Comment ; and, without being too pro- 
found, I dare venture to ſay 1 are 


your Majeſty to a Tittle. 


Indeed fays the Sultan, laughing 
— come — unravel—unravel—— What 


zs it you gather? 


That Fatme was the very Reverſe of What 


ſhe pretended to be, anſwer'd n 
J 
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My inmoſt Thoughts, may I periſh ! inter- 
rupted the Sultan Go on—You've Wit 


Pei You've Wit. | | 

+4 Fatme, in Appearance, ſhunn'd Pleaſures, 
* continu'd Amanzei, but it was only to revel 
Jular I in greater Security. She was not of the 


Number of thoſe imprudent Women, ho 


0 having ſpent a Youth in every Pleaſure, 
32 Gaiety and unwarrantable Exceſs, abandon 
155 the Toilet and th2 World, and after having 


been long the Scandal of their Time, fer 
themſelves up for the Ornaments of it; yet 
thus, by affecting Virtues they have not, 
they become even more contemptible than 
when they put Scandal to Defiance. Far 
from this was Faime-— Happy in being born 
with a natural Propenſity to Hypocriſy, with 

a Deſire of Public Eſteem, (a Thing that 
ſeldom troubles the greener Part of Life.) 
She was very early ſenſible of the powerful | 
Attractive of Pleaſure, and the Impoſſibility 
of denying herſelf the Gratification, without 
che moſt cruel Senſations; yet ſhe found at 
che ſame time, that a. Woman could not 
indulge herſelf publickly, without. expoſing 

W herſelf to Shame, and all the Pangs and 

W Dangers that greatly ſerve to embitter the 
Enjoyment. A little Impoſture therefore 
became abſolutely neceſſary; for ſhe had 
made it her Buſineſs leſs to ſubdue her Paſ- 


ſions, 


— 
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ſions, than to veil them under the Appear- 
ance of rigid Virtue. She was naturally of 
an amorous Complexion, yet was rather iſ 

vicious than tender in her Inclinations ; le{ 
delicate than ſenſual ; and ſhe gave herſelf M 
up to Pleaſure, but knew not what it was to 
love. She had not yet ſeen twenty-five 
Years : She had been marry'd ; and it was 
more than eight ſince ſhe had anticipated 
the Nuptial Joys. What uſually captivates 
with her Sex, had no Weight with Fame; 
An amiable Perſon ; an Infinity of Wit, 
might 8 inſpire her with Wiſhes, but 
ſhe yielded not to them. The Objects of 
her Paſſion ſhe ſought for elſewhere: either 
among thoſe, whoſe Profeſſion exempts them 
from Suſpicions, and is a Seal for their Si- 
lence ; or among thoſe, who, by the Mean- 
neſs of their Stations, are too low to be ſuſ- 
ected ; whomLiberality commands; whom 
ear Jocks up their Mouths ; and who, in 
ſpite of the Baſeneſs of their Employment, 
are yet capable of the moſt hidden Myſteries 
Love. Fatme, in fine, ill-natur'd, paſ- 
ionate, haughty, baſe, cruel, ſelfiſh, perfidi- 
ous, without Friendſhip, and without one 
good Quality, as ſhe was, abandon'd herſelf 
to her Inclinations, without any Danger to 
her Character : neither was there a Fault ſhe 
did not even make ſubſervient to this 45 
oy ear 
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Brama ; the Sorrow ſhe teſtify'd for the 
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ation. . Her ſeeming Zeal for 


ities of others, and her charitable 


Offices. towards. their Converſion, not only 
cover'd,. but ſanctify d more Vices, than ever 


united in one Woman. When ſhe injur'd 
any one, twas always with ſuch a good In- 
tent! Her Soul was ſo pure! and ſhe was ſo 


pioully revengeful, what poſſibility was there 


to ſuſpect, that ſo upright a Perſon, in the 
Effects of her Hatred and Malice, was 
guided alone by perſonal Conſiderations? 


8 i» 46, A P. BL 
Contains a great many Improbabilities. 


X FT ER che Departure of her Huſ- 
band, Faime was going to refume 
the Romance, when an old Bramin, 
follow d by two Women, whoſe Comforter 
he pretended to be, but whoſe Tyrant he 
was in reality, came in to pay her a Viſit, 
She got up, and receiv'd them with fo de- 
mure and compos'd an Air, ſhe would have 
deceiv'd the moſt Diſcerning. It was with 
994 | C5 Diſt 


Difficulty that the Bramin hinder d her from 
proſtrating herſelf before him; which he 
did, 1 = much 0701 Satisfaction, 
refſive of his on fancy d Importance: 
Tn n, he ſeem'd fo elevated with this 
Teſtimony of her Humility, and even ſo 
perſuaded, that he was deſerving ſtill of 
more, it was impoſſible not to ſmile within 
myſelf at the holy Vanity of this ridiculous 
err 5 PTE 1 03 F200 he T4VY | 
Mere Perſons of ſuch. perfect Characters 
form'd the Converſation, it was ſcarce poſſi- 
ble it ſhould not turn on the Frailties of 
others. Not that Scandah is an uncommon 
Topic among the gay World; but talking 
more. for the ſake 5 the Ridicule than the 
Fault, their Scandal is rather an Amuſe- 
ment; and they are not perfect enough, 
like others, to make a Duty of it. They 
injure you, indeed, ſometimes; but tis ge- 
nerally without deſigning it; and their gay 
purſuit of Pleaſure prevents them from dwel- 
ling long on it, or thinking of convexting 
it to their Advantage. The ſour and mo- 
- roſe way of ſpeaking ill of others; pretend- 
ed to be ſo neceſſary to their Amendment, 
and which, but for this Plea, would be de- 
teſtable, is with the light and airy un- 
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No more of that, interrupted the Sultan, 
in an angry Tone— are you coming again, 
with your muſty -RefleEtions ? -— Pleaſe. 
your Majeſty, anſwer'd Amanzei, they are 
abſolutely neceſſary on ſome Occalions —— - 
I tell you, reply:d the Sultan, it's falſe ; and 
tho? it were true; what of that? Have you 
the Infolence .. . . . . in one word, tis to 
me the Story is directed, and it ſhall be told 
as I like beſt---- I'll be diverted, without any 
more of your long-winded Morals, that give 
me the Megrim-— I warrant you are vain 
of being thought a fine Orator ! But, as T 
am a King ! I'll ſoon ſpoil you for harran- 
guing — And here, by the Honour of a 
Sultan, I ſwear, that I will ſheath my Scyme- 
tar in the Heart of the firſt, who ſhall dare 
to make a Reflection in my Preſence — 
Now you know our Pleaſure, ſee that you 
acquit yourſelf accordingly. 

As Reflections have the Misfortune to 
be diſpleaſing to your Majeſty, anſwer'd 4- 
manzei, I will be careful to keep them to 
myſelf — That's very well faid ; now, cry'd 
the Sultan — proceed. f =. 

We never take a Pleaſure in ſpeaking Ill 
of others, that Wwe do not take as great a 
one 1n praiſing our ſelves. Fatme, and the 
Company with her, had too good an Opinion 
of their own Merit, not to deſpiſe all, who 

FELINE r were 
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were not like themſelves. While the Card. 
Table was preparing, they enter'd into a 
Converſation, which did not belye their Cha- 
racter. The Bramin, indeed, b with 
ſaying ſome civil Things of a Lady of Fat- 
me's Aquaintance, which I could ſee was 
grating to her. Of all the Errors ſhe ex- 
claim'd againſt, Love ſeem'd to her the 
moſt deſerving of Cenſure. If once a Wo- 
man had made a falſe Step, poſſeſs'd ſhe 
otherwiſe every valuable Quality, nothing 
could ſave her from the Preſecution of Fat- 
me; but let her have been guilty of. Crimes 
ever ſo odious and diſgraceful to her Sex, 
had ſhe never had her Lover, ſhe ſpoke of 
her as a moſt worthy Perſon, whoſe Virtue 
could not be enough admir'd. 

The Lady the Bramin had ſpoke well of, 
happen'd, unluckily, to come within the Cir- 
cumſtance, that moſt excited the Indignation 
of Fatme.: Ah ! the loſt Creature! fays ſhe, 
with an ill natur d Accent — how can you 


praiſe her! The Bramin excus'd himſelf, 


aying, he was ignorant of her Faults ; and 
Fatme very charitably inform'd him of the 
Reafons of her Contempt. 

O generous Patroneſs of Virtue ! ſaid one 
of- the Women, direCting hetſelf to Fatme, 
how will you be charm'd with what I am 
going to inform you of | Nahami ! mh 

| whoſe 
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whoſe Conduct we have ib often lamented 
together; Even ſhe, frail as ſhe was, has 
this very inſtant renounced her Levity, and 
aid aſide Carmine | — Happy. indeed, cry'd 
Fatme, if her Change is ſincere ! But, being 
good ourſelves, how eaſy, Madam, are we 
qeceiw d! At leaſt, I have found it fo —— 
When one is born with fuch a Rectitude of 
Heart as you are, Madam, we imagine the 
reſt of the World like ourſelves. But, after 
all, tis a beautiful Fault to judge the beſt 
of our Neighbours — And yet, with regard 
to Nabami, I cannot help having my Fears, 
that a Perſon, ſo profligate as ſhe has been, 
will ſcarce be able entirely to abandon her 
ong· contracted ill Habits. Carmine may be 
heft off much eaſier than our Faults; and 
very often we put on a Reſerve and a Shew 
of Sanctity, not ſo much to begin a new 
Life, as to impoſe on the World, and gra- 

ify our Appetites only with more privacy. 
Upon my Word, ſays Sabah Babam, 


Fawning and ſtretching, this Converſation 


vill certainly give me a Nap — If you have 
mind to ſee me in a Trance, by all means: 
go on with it— I never heard ſuch a pack 


gs e s OH A. 
ving exhauſted the Converſation concernin Jer 


Nahami, their Scandal became general, and i 


in leſs than a Moment, I was acquainted i 
with all the Adventures in Agra. After 


a 
this, they enter'd into high Encomiums of ky: 
each other, and then fat down gravely to Wire 


Cards. After a good deal of Peeviſhneſs MW 


and Avarice during their Play, they.formal- : 


ly took Leave of one another. 


Well—- I was on Thorns, ſays the Sul- + 
tan, for fear You have oblig'd me ſen- © 


ſibly— TI hope I. ſhall hear no more of thoſe 


People — May I depend on it? -— Tes, 


pi your Majeſty, anſwer'd Amanzei — e. 
well, refann'd the Sultan; and, to ſhew 


the © World I know how to rewand the Ser- | 


vices of my Subjects, I create you this in- 


ſtant an Emir ] am told you. embroider WW; 


well, and are indefatigable -— Tou will find 
our account in it — in fine . I de- 
light in theſe Things -— We muſt encourage ö 
Merit. ; 
The new Emir, after having thank'd the 
Sultan for the Honour done him, prgceeded 
thus: In ſpite of Fatme's exterior Civility, 
I could perceive, that their Viſit was as diſ- 
eeable to her, as it has been to your 
Majeſty, and that, had ſhe been left to her 
Choice, ſhe would have employ'd her Time 


in fomething more amuſing than any thing 
” they 


# 
} 
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e Moment the Company was gone, 
atme fell into a profound Reflection, that 


fas far from being melancholy. Her Eyes 
o vere all 'Tenderneſs —— She threw them 
's with the moſt languiſhing Caſt round the 


Room, and ſeem'd with I ranſports to wiſh 
or ſomething ſhe had not, or what ſhe was 
Fearful of poſſeſſing — At laſt ſhe call'd. 
At her Voice, a luſty young Slave enter*d 
e Cabinet. The Eyes of Fatmewere eager- 
y fix d upon him, where Love and Deſire 
eign' d abſolute, and yet ſhe ſeem'd irreſolute 
and timid-— At laſt, ſaid ſhe, all trembling, 
Shut the Door — come hither, Dabis —— 
do not be afraid ---- we are now alone — I 
ive you leave to remember how much I 
Wove you, and prove your Tenderneſs to 


Dabi, on \ this, quitted the Slave for the 
vore pleaſing Charadter of the Lover. He 
Had little of the delicate or the tender, but 
as all brutal Vigour, voracious in his De- 
= res, ignorant of the Art of protracting 
hem, a Stranger to Gallantry, incapable of 
ertain Senſations, unpractis d in the ſoft. 

Preludes of Enjoyment, but for the reſt, 
ſſentially qualify'd for all the groſſer Pur- 
; poſcs of Love. This was not being he: 
; | 0 
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the Lover ; but to Fatme, who look d for 


more than Addreſs, it was being ſomething 
more neceſſary. Dabis was extremely coarſe 


in his Praiſes; but while he continu'd to 


give fuch ſtrong Prooſs of the Power of her 


Beauty, theſe, to Faime, were the fincit 


Compliments in the World. 


Faime made herſelf ample Amends fort he ö 


Reſerve ſhe had put on to her Huſband, 


Being now free from cruel Reſtraint, her 
Eyes ſparkled with the utmoſt Fire; ſhe I 
carreſs'd Dabis with all the Eagerneſs of an 
exceſſtve Paſſton; laviſh'd on him every en- 


dearing Expreſſion in the Power of Fond- 


neſs; and, far from endeavouring to conceal 


herſelf, ſhe ſeem'd to take a Pride in open- 
ing her whole Soul to him. In the Interval 
of her Rapture, ſhe made him ſurvey the 
Beauties ſhe expos'd to him, and even in- 
ſiſted on freſh Proofs of his Affection, which 
of his ſimple ſelf he would rather have been 
excus'd from. 

Dabis, however, was not very eafily 
wrought on; his ſtupid Eyes beheld, un- 
mov'd, the Rarities of Fame. The Im- 
13 they made on him was mechanical, 

is groſs Soul had no ſhare in it; and an 
Inſenſibility even reach'd to Enjoyment ; 
but, nevertheleſs, Fatme had her Satisfactions. 


The Silence and Stupidity of Dabis, did I 
| * 
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claſh with her Self love; and as ſhe found 


him ſenſible to her Charms, it was matter 
of Indifference to her what Senſations he 
might have, or whether ſhe heard not from 
hini*the elegant and more wordy Tranſports 


of a Petit Maitre. 3tS 
= Fatme, in abandoning herſelf to the De- 
fires of Dahis, diſcover'd ſhe had as little 


Delicacy as Virtue, and exacted not from 
him thoſe Flights of Rapture, thoſe polite 


and tender Nothings, which, to a refin'd 
Soul, are ſuperior to Pleaſure ; or in which, 


. peak more properly, Pleaſure itſelf con- 
=. \ 
Dabis, at laſt, fneak'd away, after having 


yawn'd more than once. He was one of 


thoſe happy Fellows who, never thinking, 


have never any thing to ſay, and who are 
much better to be employ d than heard. 


Whatever Opinion the Amuſements of 
| Fatme had given me of her, I muſt own, 


now Dabis had left her, I concluded there 


remain'd no more Objects for her Medita- 
tion, and that therefore I ſhould ſoon fee 


no more of her; but I found myſelf miſ- 


taken: She was a Perſon not fo eaſily di- 


verted from Meditations of this kind ; nor 


had ſhe been long left to the Reflections of 
her Adventure, which Dabis afforded, be- 


fore 
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fore there appear d freſh Matter for Specu- Wil. 
lation. =. 

A demure young Bramin, of a florid Com- 
plection, and one whoſe Gravity, neverthe- 
lefs, did not efface the Sprightlineſs of his 
Temper, enter'd next the Cabinet. In ſpite 
of his Habit, which was not the moſt be- 
coming, it was eaſy to ſee, that he was form'd 
to raiſe Deſires in more than one Prude. . 
There was not, indeed, a Bramin in Agra 
more admir'd and follow'd. He talk'd, 
faid they, ſo well! with ſo much Sweetneſs ! 
had fuch a winning Eloquence, he ſtole into 
the very Soul, and left a Love of 5 85 
there ſo ſtrong, you could not afterwards gd 
aſtray. Such was his public Character ; nd 
we ſhall ſaon ſee whether he deſerves the 
conſummate Praiſes given of him in his 

rivate. 

This happy Bramin approach'd Fatme 
with a whining Preciſeneſs and flat kind of 
Gallantry; tho' you night perceive he 
aim'd at ſomething more polite ; but by 
the awkardneſs of the Imitation, the Bramiu 
{till peep'd thro' the Maſk. 

Empreſs of Hearts, ſaid he to Fatme, with 
an affected Air, you are more b autiful to 
Day than thoſe happy Beings deſtin 1905 the 
Service of Brama. You elevate my Soul to 
an Extacy, which has — in ĩt mw 

a t 
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al, and which I could wjſh you to partake. 
Limo, with a languiſhing Air, anſwer'd him 
much in the ſame Strain; and the Bramin 
continuing his, the Converſation became 
extremely tender; in which they were ſo 
ſngular in their Phraſes, they did not ſeem 
eſign'd for the Language of Love; and if 
Fit had not been for their Actions, I ſhould 
have ſtill wanted a Key to their Diſcourſe. 
atme, who was little affected with the 
W Rhetorick of Love, and who, in reality, 
would rather have diſpens'd even with the 
Hloquence of the Bramin, whatever ſhe 
might ſay to the contrary, was the firſt to 


4 
3 
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Bramin, who was as little pleas'd with 
chem as ſhe, preſently ceas'd ſpeaking, and 
gg this whining, and inſipid Converſation ended 
Jas that of Dabis had begun. 

= *'Tis remarkable, however, that Fadens 


careful of her Behaviour, and endeavour'd 
to appear delicate, and actuated only by Love 
in the Eyes of the Bramin. | 
= The Bramin, who pretty much reſembled 
Dabis in Perſon, was not inferior to him in 
any thing, and merited all the Careſſes the 
& enamour'd Fatme laviſh'd unceaſing on him. 
After having given a Looſe to their ut- 
& moſt — they turn'd. Virtue into cul 
| e 


teſtify her diſlike to empty Words. The 


in doing the ſame Things, was yet more 
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cule ; diverted themſelves with decerving Cl 
the World, and gave each other mutual "” 
Leſſons of H ypocriſy. Theſe two odiou; , 
Perſons at laſt ſeparated'; he to the DuticF 
of his Function, and Fatme to plague her J 
Haſband with her uſual ill Humour. 3 
During my abode in her Houfe, the A. 
muſements of her leiſure Hours were ol 
ſuch as I have recounted to your ever-ſacrel Wl 
Majeſty. - : 
© Fatme, all-cautious, as ſhe was, forgot her- 
ſelf ſometimes. As ſhe was one Day ſolla- 
_cing with the Bramin, her Huſband paſſing WW 
by the Door of the Cabinet, by accident, 
over-heard certain Expreſſions and Sighs, 
which greatly aſtoniſh*d him. The public 
Conduct of Fatme was ſuch as left no room 
for Suſpicion of her private Amuſements, 
and doubtleſs her Huſband could ſcarce gueſs 
from whence proceeded the Sighs and ſtrange : 
Words he juſt had heard. ; 
But, whether it was that he fancy'd he 
diſtinguiſh'd the Voice of Fatme, or that 
- Curiolity alone pted him to it, certain 
it is, he was reſolw d to be ſatisfy d of the 
Truth. Unluckiby for Fable, due care had 
not been taken of the Dong and at one 
| puſh he burſt it open. 
_ TheS le was ſuch, as for ſome Mo- 
ments ſuſpended his Fury. He could ſcarce 
7 WL believe 
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elieve his Eyes, and knew not on what to 
termine — Perfidious Monſter ! cry'd he, 

We laſt, receive the Puniſhment th to your 

rimes, and to your Hypocrify. 

At theſe Words, without liſtning to Fat- 


emſelves at his Feet, they fell the Victims 
If his juſt Reſentment 3. ſhocking as the 
Wcene appear d, I cannot ſay it mov'd me. 
hey were too deſerving of Death to be 
Wity'd ; and I was ſtill the leſs ſorry for fo 


- F.adfab a C ataſtrophe, as it would ſhew the 
” inhabitants of Agra the Baſeneſs of two 
5 BPcrfons, who ſo hong had been the Objects 
8 f their Admiration as Patterns of Virtue. 
0 ; 
OTE BRIBE 
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ing Palace, where every hinge 
2 kd ab fame Aſpect as that I 


quite eee of * and * 
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e, or the Bramin, who by this had thrown 


A FTER the Death of Fatme, my 
r to a nei a 
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The Lady it belong'd to, was not ar. 
riv'd at that Age, in which Women ever 
of the beſt Senſe, uſually ridicule Gallantry, 
however they may not condemn it as: 
Vice : She was young and beautiful, and i 
could not be ſaid of her, that ſhe practisd 
Virtue only becauſe ſhe was not form'd fa 
| Love. She had fo unaffected a Simplicity, 
was fo private in her Chanties, and you ſay 
in her {> perfect a Tranquility, as forc'd on: 
to believe "he really was what ſhe ſeem'd ty 
be. She was prudent, without Conſtraint; 
good, without Vanity; and made it neithe 
a Pain, nor a Merit to do her Duty. Such 
was the affable Meekneſs of her Virtue, | 
never once beheld her melancholy, or peeviſh 
with: thoſe about her; neither did her Good. 
nels make her imperious towards other, 
In this Particular, ſhe was much more cau- 
tious than thoſe of uh Sex are, who, with} 
every thing to reproach themſelves with, wil 
ſuffer none to eſcape their Reproach. She 
had a natural Gaiety of "Temper, without 
Levity, which ſhe did not endeavour toi 
ſtifle. She was not, doubtlefs, of the Op: 
nion of many others, who, by being trouble 
ſome in Company, think they make then-W 
ſelves the more reſpected; and what is no 
leſs extraordinary, - ſhe could, amuſe herſel 
without Scandal. Convinc'd of her own 
Imper- 


mperfections, ſhe could eaſily paſs over thoſe 
f other People. Nothing appear d to her 
icious or criminal, but what is effectually 
o. She did not deny herſelf of things that 
re allowable, only to indulge herſelf, like 
atme, in thoſe that are forbidden. Her 
ouſe had all the Marks of Magnificence, 
ithout Luxury. The moſt worthy in Agra 
hought it an Honour to be admitted: All 


onſummate a Character: She had the Ad- 
FMmiration and Eſteem of all; and, in ſpite 
f my natural Perverſeneſs, I was forc*d at 
ſt to fall in with the general Opinion. 

On my Entrance here, indeed, I was fo 
repoſſeſls'd with the Falſhood of Fatme, 
hat I ſuſpected very much ſhe was only 
ing ſome Farce; and I confeſs, at firſt, 
confounded the Woman of Virtue wi ith 
Je Hypocrite. I never ſaw a Slave or a 


de Matter of Entertainment for me; and 
ou muſt believe I was not a little aſtoniſh'd, 


df nothing.” 
Ss Tird, at laſt, with the Neglect I faw my- 
elf condemn'd to, and deſpairing of ma- 
King any curious Obſervations here, I quit- 
ed the Sopha of this Lady, charm'd with 
wing been convinc'd, that there were 
ſome 
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ere ambitious of knowing a Lady of ſo 


Þ-amin enter, but I concluded there would 


fter all, to find I was look'd on as a thing | 
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ſome virtuous Women, at leaſt ; tho” I can't 
ſay I defir'd much to meet with any more 
ſuch, : "LY 
Reſuming the active Condition of my 
Soul, to vary the Scene, I was reſolv'd not 
to confine my Adventures to Palaces only ; 
and therefore took my next Flight to a 
Houſe, that I was afraid, at firſt, would not 
have afforded me a Retreat. It was a litile 


obſcure Building, where you could not e. 
pect to meet with much Architecture. 1 


paſs'd into a diſmal fort of an Apartment, 


furniſh'd but indifferently ; where, neverthe- 


leſs, I happily met with a Sopha, which was 
much fully'd and hack'd, and fufficiently 
teſtify d that the reſt of the Furniture was 
all owing to its Merit. Theſe were my firſt 
Ideas of the Houſe, before I knew to whom 
it belong d; and after I did, I ſaw no Cauſe 
to alter my Opinion. 

This Chamber, in effect, ſerv'd as a Re. 
treat to a young Thing, tolerably pretty, 


who being, as well by her Birth, as in her- 
ſelf, what they call bad Company, often ſaw, N 


nevertheleſs, Perſons that compoſe, fay they, 
the beſt. In a word, ſhe was a Dancer, that 
had not long made her Appearance on the 
Imperial Theatre, and whole Fortune and 
Reputation were not yet eſtabliſh'd, altho 
ſhe was particularly known to all the pay 

: — Lords 
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Lords of Ara, who promis'd her their Pro- 
ection, and ſhe in return was indefatigable 
n her Endeavours to oblige them. I que. 
tion, however, for all their fine Promiſes, 
hether there would have been ſo ſudden an 
Alteration in her Fortune, had not the Em- 
Peror's Recerver-General happen'd to take 
Fancy to her. 
Abdalathif (for that was the Name of the 
Weceiver-General) was not the molt brilliant 
onqueſt for her in the World, either by his 
F ih, or perſonal Merits. He was naturally * 
f a downiſh Brutality, and ſince his Riſe i. 
o Fortune, had added Inſolence to his other i 
Defects. He diſdain'd to be vulgarly polite ; 1 
and thinking a Perſon ſufficiently honour'd | 
n his Notice, aſſum'd therefore the more 1 
elevated, and diſtant Politeneſs of Perſons of if 
2 certain Rank, which in them, the World is 1 
pleas'd to call Dignity, but which in Abdala- 
bif was the Height of Abſurdity and Im- 
pertinence. Born, as he was, in Obſcurity, 
ee not only forgot it, but took a deal of 


vw, Bewkward Pains to prove his illuſtrious Ori- 
7, inal. He ennobled his Meanneſs by per- 

at Npetually aping the Man of Quality. Inſo- 
e ent in Freedom, his Familiarity was as 
nd {ſhocking as his Haughtineſs; and ignoble 
10 n Taſte, his Magnificence became as ridi- 
ng WF ulous. With a moderate Capacity, and yet 
rd D a leſs 
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2 leſs Share of Education, he fancy'd he wa 


the ſake of what it was in his Power to be. 


ſiduous Flatterers; and even their Wives 


tho coming from Plebeans, are not leſs 


and ſcarce vouchſafing to look on her, This 


— T_T —SC — 
9 — — 


* . 
* 
— 


30 The S O PH X. 


equal to every thing, and accordingly was 
for dictating to every body. Such as he 
was, however, it was neceflary to bear with 
him; not in reſpe& to the Man, but for 


ſtow. He was addreſs'd to by Perſons of 
the firſt Quality in Agra, who were his af 


__ Mi - & .- x3 - x 


were allow'd to pardon the Rudeneſſes he} 
offer'd them, or leave him nothing to re- 
queſt. Flock'd to, as he was, in Agra, he 
was glad ſometimes to break from the too 

t Importunities of the Ladies of Qua- 
lity in queſt of humbler Pleafures, which, 


Pleaſures, and which, as he had the Inſo- 
lence to ſay, were often not more dangerous. 

One Night, Amine having danced be- 
fore the Emperor, her new Protector, Ab. 
aalathif went home with her. He caſt his 
Eyes diſdainfully round her little Lodging, 


Place is not fit for you, ſaid he I muſt have 
you remov'd — It concerns me, as well as 
you, to have you more decently ſituated — 


I ſhould be laugh'd at, if a Girl I thought 


proper to favour, ſhould not live in a man- 
ner to be reſpected. After theſe Words, he 
ſeated himſelf upon me, and pulling her to 

| = him, 
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him, without any Ceremony, he tock all 
the Liberties he had a mind to; but = 
the Lover more from Mode than Deſire, he 
was not very exceſſive in the uſe of them. 

Amine, whom I had ſeen behave with fo 
much Caprice and Vanity to the Lords that 
came to her, far from giving herſelf any Airs 
of Familiarity to Abdalathif, treated him 
with profound Reſpect, and durſt not even 
look upon him, but when he ſeem'd deſi- 
rous ſhe ſhould. You pleaſe me very well, 
ſaid he to her, at laſt——But you muſt be 
diſcreet— cautious) of your Conduct — no 
F Pane with the young Fellows or our 

aintance will be but ſhort—So fare you 
= my Gul, added he, gettin 
To-morrow you ſhall hear further <8, me — 
There's no ſtaying to ſup with you, as you're 
equip'd—you ſhall have every thing neceſ- 
ſay — adieu. 
S Finiſhing theſe Words, he went out, 
conducted by Amine, with, great Formality. 
She ſoon return'd, and flung herſelf upon 
me, prodigiouſly pleas d with her good For- 
tune. Her Mother came in at the ſame 
— WW time, and they entertain'd themſelves with 
zl: BY reckoning up the Jewels, and the other fine 
n- ban Amine had reaſon to expect the 
th. x Day how: the ne of Aale 
1 
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The Mother of Amine, tho* a Woman of 
ul ftridt Honour, was the moſt complaiſant of 
| Mothers : She exhorted her Daughter to be- 
| have herſelf with Prudence in an Affair, that 
Brama was pleas'd to throw in her Way for 
ll her Happineſs ; and, comparing their pre- 
ſent Condition with that they were-going to 
be bleſs'd with, ſhe made a thouſand Re- 
flections on the Providence of the Gods, 
who never abandon'd thoſe who deſerve it. 
She then enumerated the ſeveral Lords 
| who had been the Friefrds of her Daughter. | 
if Of what Signification, ſays ſhe, my Dear, 
| has their Acquaintance been to you ! and yet, 
adds ſhe, who is to blame, but yourſelt ? 
I have told you, over and over, that you 
are too good-natur'd. Indeed, Child, your 
Eaſineſs is a great Fault, and your Capriciouſ- 
neſs, on certain Occaſions, 1s full as ridicu- 
lous. I am far from perſuading you from 
your Gratifications — Brama, forbid ! ] 
| would have you only not to facrifice ſo to 
pour Pleaſures, as ſhould make you neglect 
= * your Fortune— But, above all things, a 
Girl, like you, ſhould not give herſelf up, at 
any time, to Love ; and, I wiſh you had not 
given room for any Talk on that Head-— | 
38 In fine, my Dear, you are ſtill young, and 
1 J hope, it is not too late to ſee your Error 


Believe me, there 8 nothing hurts a Perſon of 
| your 
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your Condition ſo much as thoſe ſort of In- 
diſcretions I have heard call'd, Love gratis. 
When once it is known that a Girl has the 
Misfortune to make a Cuſtom of reſigning 
herſelf for nothing, every one thinks he has 
Merit enough to be entitled to the ſame 
Complaiſance, or at leaſt expects to have it 
on the eaſieſt Terms. Look upon Roxana, 
talis, Elzira ; they cannot be reproach'd 
ith ſuch Weakneſs — And accordingly 
Brama has rewarded their Conduct —-With- 
out your Beauty, ſee howrich theyare ! make 
@ourlelf happy by their Example —— Theſe 
are the Girls of Senſe for me! | 
Bleſs me ! anſwer'd Amine, what a Lec- 
ure! one had need to have Patience 

Perhaps I may think on't But ,would 
you really adviſe me, Mother, to be con- 
ant to the ſhocking Creature? I tell yon 

defore-hand, it's impoſſible. webs 
= Why no, reſum'd the Mother — I don't 
ay we can always command our Hearts ; 
would only have you either entirely drop 
our Acquaintance with the Lords about 
court, or, at leaſt, to ſee them in-og z or 
hat they would behave to you with more 

ecency than they have hitherto done. If 
ou will, I'll ſpeak to them-—Indeed, there's 
ur Favourite, Maſſoud — I've nothing to 
Wy 2gainſt your Choice there — He's not 
7 | known 
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known about Town — you may do any 
thing with him —— He paſſes for your 
Couſin-— No Body ſuſpects the contrary— iſ 
you are ſafe there — If you ſtick to him, 
then, I ſay, my Life for't, Aedalathif may BW" 
be 1mpos'd on as well as other People — BF 
And do you think, Mother, interrupted 
Amine, he will make me all the rich Pre. 
ſents he talks of? Bleſs me! if he ſhould, Ml 
as I really believe he will, how I ſhall ſhine 
it away! *Tis not out of Vanity, added 
the, I fay this; but when one has a certain 
Rank in Life, one is glad to be like other 
People On this, ſhe fell to reckoning up 
the Names of the ſeveral Girls of her Ac- 
quaintanee that-would her, and telling 
over again the Finery ſhe alt have; the 
ſingle Thought =" which ſeem'd to pleaſe 
her more than even the making of her For. 
tune, 55 
The next Morning a Chariot came to 
take her away; and being curious to ſe: 
what uſe Amine would make of her Mo- 
ther's Advice, I follow'd her. She was con- 
ducted to a fine Houſe, ready furniſh'd, in 
a bye Street, belonging to Abda/athif. oft | 
her Arrival, I went into a magnificent S,. 
pha, laced in a Cabinet, adorn'd with the 
— Elegance. Never was poor Thing ſo b 
fupify'd wich Wonderment, as was Amine, 


a 


* 


Lt what ſhe beheld. After ſatisfying her 
Curioſity in the ſtricteſt Examination of each 
Particular, ſhe fat herſelf down to her Toilet. 
Irhe rich Veſſels ſhe ſaw it ſpread with, the 
Whe Caſquet of Jewels, the Slaves obſequious 
out her, the Trades- people, and the Work- 
nen that waited her Commands, all height- 
ed ſo her Tranſport, as quite intoxicated her 
With Grandeur. 


Wconſider'd what ſort of Part ſhe ought to 
Watt in this new Scene. She began with bc- 
aving with Haughtineſs to her Slaves, and 
with Impertinence to her Trades-people : 

Phe was troubleſome in her Choice, and 


he one the very next Day, or ſooner. She 
a then fat herſelf down again to her Toilet, 
yr. vere. ſhe. employ'd herſelf a long time, 


Ind, till the rich Habits that were making 
cr ſhould be finiſh'd, put on a magnificent 
WDcſhabille, which was deſign'd for a Princeſs 
f Ara, and which ſhe ſcarce thought good 
enough for her. 


T 25 She paſs d the beſt Part of the Day in 
018 Jurveying her new-ſelf, admiring afreſn the 
5, Magnificence about her, and in expecta- 
the ions of Abdalathif. Towards the Even- 
„eg, in fine, he came. Well, Girl, ſays he 


1 


ine, x 
at 


0 her, how do you like all this ? Amine 
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When ſhe was come a little to herſelf, ſne 


hatever ſhe order'd, inſiſted on its being 


D 4 | threw: 
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threw herſelf at his Feet, and in the motl 
abject Terms thank'd him for all his Fx 
vours. E | | 

I, who had been always accuſtom'd 9 
good Company, was not a little ſurpriz'd a 
the Coarſeneſs of her Expreſſions : Not tha 
I had never heard Stupidities before, buf 
they were at leaſt pronounced ſo agrecably, 
as made one almoſt forget they were lov 
and trifling, | | 


hd, » ASA © N0' << my 
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CHAP. V. 
Better paſi'd over than read. 


EFORE entering into deeper Con 
| verſation, Abdalathif drew out a long 
Purſe full of Gold, and flung it wii 
a careleſs Air on the Table. You may lay 
that by, ſays he to her— you will not have 
much Occaſion to uſe it, for I intend to de 
* fray the Expences of your Houſe myſelf, a 
well as find you in every thing is befitting 
you. I have ſent you a Cook, who, after 
my own, is the beſt in Agra. I propoſe 
ſypping here very often; and, that we maj 
F no! 
. 
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not be always alone, I ſhall ſometimes bring 


Vith me. ſome Lords of my Acquaintance, 


on. | 


1aVe 


de- 


f, al 


ting 
after 
poſe 


maji 


not 


Door, and withdrew. 


on2 
1. cacies in point of Language. As the De- 
lax 


and other Men of Wit, I now and then 
oblige with lending them Money. I'd have 


you too ſeek out for ſome agreeable Female 
W Companions, who may join with jus —— 
That will add a Gayety to the Table, which 
l am fond of. 4 


At theſe Words, he conducted her to a 


C little Cabinet, where I was; and the very 
& worthy Mother of Amine, who had been 


preſent at this Converſation, ſhut-to the 


I will not preſume, ſays Amanzei, inter- 


mpting himſelf, to give the whole Detail of 


a Converſation ſo unworthy your Majeſty's 


Far. So artful, however, was Amine, that 
both in her Tenderneſs and her Tranſports, 


none could ſeem leſs ſo. Abdalathif had 
taken care to pre-ihform her, that nothing 
diſguſted him ſo much as certain ſilly Deli- 


fire ſhe had to pleaſe him, her Education, 
and the Habits ſhe had contracted, all con- 


pir'd to his Wiſhes, your Majeſty will eaſily 
ſuggeſt there paſs d Diſcourſe too tedious for 
me to remember, and which, beſides, would 


not afford your Majeſty any Pleaſure, if 


I did, 


5 = 


by one, who knew them as well as myſelf, 


to hear; conſequently, I ſhall think, if you 
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Why fo? aſk'd the Sultan — perhaps IM. 
now I ſhould like it very well —- and there. 
fore confult your ſelf a little about it 
Amanzei may conſult himſelf, if he pleaſes, 
ſays the Sultaneſs, riſing up; but, as I am 
certain he cannot recollect himſelf fo as to 
give me any Satisfaction, your Majeſty will : 
not be offended that I take my Leave. : 
What an Air of Modeſty was there now | 
cries the Sultan — And you think, perhaps, 
to gall me with it; but undeceive yourſelf, MW 
pray — I've a pretty good Notion of the 
omen; and I remember to have been told 


or thereabouts, that they never do any thing 
with ſo much Pleaſure, as when they are 
forbidden doing it; and delight moſt in that 
ſort of Talk, which is leaſt for their Credit 


go, it is not becauſe you have really a mind 
to go But I ſhall not inſiſt on it J will 
wait till I go to Bed, by which means I ſhall 
hear the whole — Hey | Amanzei ? Aman- 
zei knew better than. to contradict the Sul- 
tan; and, after having magnify*d his great 
Prudence in calming his Impatience, pro- 
ceeded thus : | 
After the Privacies of Abdalathif and Ami- 
ze, in which more was faid than done, Sup- 
per was ſerv'd up to Table. As I was not 
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in the Dining-Room, I can give no Account 
Jof their Converſation during the Repaſt. 
TT hey return'd, however, a good while after; 
Wand, .tho* they had ſupp'd tete 4 tete, they 
did not ſeem a jot the ſoberer. In ſhort, 
Wafter ſaying a good many pah Things, Ada- 
Vaibaif fell aſleep on the Boſom of Amine. 

= Amine, all obſequious, as ſhe had hither- 
Wo been to Abdalatbif, was not at the bot- 
om very well pleas'd with the great Liber- 
. ies he took with her; nor was her Vanity 
Wc mortify'd to ſee the little account he 
Wnade of her. The Compliments, however, 
Wc had pay'd her at Supper, on her manner 
Pf ſupporting the Converſation, had given 
er a good deal more Spirit, and ſhe began 
o fancy herſelf deſerving enough to be an- 
Wwer'd and talk' d to. In ſpite of the Grati- 


7 Wude ſhe ow d to Abdalathif, ſhe grew weary 
f che Conſtraint he kept her under, and 
1 Ine would have been raſh enough to have 


Whewn her Uneaſineſs, but that Abdalathif 


- 
<q 


Warting ſuddenly, with half -clos'd Eyes aſk'd 
Per abruptly, what it was a- clock! He roſe, 
zowever, without waiting for her Anſwer 

arewel, Girl, ſays he, ſaluting her, magi- 


N 
5 erially — I'll let you know to-morrow 
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* Fhether I can ſup with you, or no — On. 
2 Wicſe Words he was going away; but Ami- 


bowever ſhe might wiſh his Abſence, 
did 
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did all in her Power to keep him; and tho 


ſhe carry d her Pretences even to Tears at 
his Departure, he was Proof againſt them, 
and broke looſe from her Arms, ſaying, hel 
lik'd very well ſhe ſhould love him, but that 


he would not be teiz'd. 


As ſoon as he was gone, ſhe. rung her 


Bell, conferring on him, in a low Voice, 


all the pretty Epithets ſhe could think of 
and which he merited. While they were 


undreſſing Amine, her Mother came in, and 


whiſper'd her— She ſeem'd greatly pleas d 
with what was ſaid to her, and you might W 
ſee ſhe hurry*d the Slaves to have done, in 


order to diſpatch them. She had not been 
long alone, before her firſt Slave return'd, 
conducting a frightful, miſhapen Negro; 
but oe ſhe had no ſooner beheld, than 
3 went with great Eagerneſs to receive 
Amanxei, ſays the Sultan, ſuppoſe you 
had not introduc'd this ſame Negro, I fancy 
your Hiſtory had been full as well— I flat 
ter myſelf, anſwer'd Amanzei, he will not 
ſpoil it — Ves, Sir, reply'd the Sultan, I wil 
ſhew you how he will ſpoil it, ſince you 
have not the Wit to ſee it It is notorious, 


and I thank Heaven for it ! that the fir 
Wife of my Grand- father, Schab-Riar lay'll 


with all the Negroes of the Palace; in cop: 
ene 
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ſequence of which, my ſaid Grandfather 
Wcaus'd not only her, but all his other Wives, 
Wucceſſively, to be ſtrangled, till my Grand- 
mother Scheherazade, and in her the Cuſtom 
Wceas'd. I therefore take it as a great want 
Jof reſpect in you, knowing what has hap- 
pen'd in my Family, to mention Negroes 
to me, as if I ought to be tame to the In- 
ſult— I ſhall paſs it over, however, ſince 
you have introduc'd him; but I charge you 
let me ſee no more of them — Amanzei, 
© after having implor'd the Sultan's Pardon, 
vent on thus: Oh, Maſſoud ! ſays Amine 
to her Lover, what have I not endur'd 
theſe two Days I have not ſeen you ! How 
$1 deteſt the odious Creature that poſſeſſes 
mel and how wretched one is to be the 
W moſt ſplendid Sacrifice of Fortune ! 
= To all this and more Maſſoud anſwer'd 
WT little — He ſaid, however, that tho* he 
= lov'd her with the utmoſt Delicacy, he did 
W not regret the Conqueſt ſhe had made of 
Abdalathif. He then advis'd her to make 
che moſt of him; and afterwards giving a 
Looſe to all the Fury of vigorous Defire, 
chere commenc'd a pleaſing kind of Con- 
teſt between them, the Joy of which was 
not a little heighten'd with the Thoughts of 
making a Cully of Abdalathif. The greateſt 
Part of the Night was ſpent in LENT 
12 | mu 
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mutual Conflicts. At peep of Day, Mac 
ſoud took Leave of the all- contented Amine, 
who with Exceſs of Gratitude thank'd hin 
bountifully for his Company, and he wall 
conducted out by the ſame private Way he 
had been introduc'd by-the Mother. F 
Amine paſs'd her Morning in trying on 
the Habits ſhe had beſpoke, and in order. iſ 
ing others. Ih this manner ſhe amus'd her-. 
ſelf, till her Time of dancing before the 
Emperor. She was brought back by Abda- 
lathif, accompany' d with ſome - agreeable 
Female Companions of Amine, ſeveral young MW 
Omrahbs, and three of the moſt celebrated 
Wits of Agra. There ſeem'd to be an i 
Emulation among them in extolling the 
1ficence of Abdalathif, his Taſte, the 

Nobleneſs of his Mien, the Dellcacy of his 
Wit, and the Solidity of his Underſtanding. WW 
I was at a loſs to conceive how Perſons of 
the Birth and Capacity they ſeem'd to have, 
could anſwer it to themſelves, to be ſo mean 
to daub him with ſuch fulſome and lying 
Encomiums ; which they likewiſe. extended 
to Amine; but, indeed, they beſtow'd them | 
in a manner that might have ſhewn her, that 
if it had not been in reſpect to Abdalathif, 
they would have us'd her with as much Fa- 
miliarity, as now they were ſtudious to avoid 
it. After cheſe Compliments, the 1 
| diſpers'd 
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W ipers'd themſelves into Parties. The Con- 


15 Wcrlation was, according to the Speakers, 
* | pmetimes {mart, ſometimes fat, and, in the 
_ Wourle of it, I perceiv'd, the Ladies that 


ere to ſup with Amine, were treated pretty 
Wreat Exceptions at. 
At laſt they went to Supper ; but my 
Woul being, as I obſerv'd betore, excluded 
Pining- Rooms, I can ſay nothing as to the 
W onverſation that pals'd there; yet, to 
age from the Specimen they gave me be- 
Pre, and that which they afforded me after 
upper, it is a Loſs I have no great Cauſe 
WD regret. The Wine and the Encomiums 
e Company layiſh'd. on the Merit of the 
ook, put 4bde/aihif in ſuch Spirits, he was 
F ite intoxicated, and it was not long before 
Wc compos'd. himfelf to Sleep. A young 
Word, who had an Intereſt in procurin 
Vine the Privilege of ping of herſelf, 
ol the Liberty to awake hit 


8 Fho had the Direction of Affairs of the laſt 
3 | portance, and could be ſo ill ſpar'd from 
+ e Public, might yet ſometimes allow! 


imſelf ſome Moments to unbend, but 
ould never be wedded to his Pleaſures: ; 
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Prince 


Wvalicrly, and which they did not take any 


e him, repreſenting 
d him, that a Perſon of his high Office, 


a. in ſhort, pointed out fo ſtrongly the 
ontequence Abdalalbif was of, both to the 


| 
, 
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Prince and People, that he convinc'd hin 
he could not defer a Moment going to Bed re 
without expoſing the State to Danger in tf 
Loſs of its moſt ſolid Support. 5 
This Reaſoning had ſuch Weight wid 
Abdalatbif, he immediately” went away 
and the Company with him. By certan 
Looks I had obſerv'd to paſs between Amin: 
and the young Lord above, I imagin'd I 
ſhould ſoon ſee them again. For her Par 
after they were all gone, ſhe flew with 
neghgent Air to her Toilet, and being di- 
encumber'd from a Load of Ornament, more 
troubleſome to Pleaſure, than Flattering to 
Vanity, ſhe order'd her Slaves to leave her. 
At the very Inſtant almoſt, the venerable 
Mother of Amine, who, doubtleſs, had ta 
ken Compaſſion of the young Lord, purely 
from a Senſe of his Sufferings, and not from 
the groſſer Conſiderations of Intereſt, intro- 
duc'd him with great Diſcretion into the 
Apartment of her Daughter, and did not 
retire till after he had given her poſitive A. 
ſurance, on his Word, of even not hinting | 
at the leaſt Propoſition that ſhould derogate | 
from a Modeſty fo conſummate as was that | 
of Amine. d 
Certainly, ſays Amine to the young Lord, 
when they were alone, I muſt be hurry*d on 
by the moſt extravagant Paſſion to do 15 . 

= I do 
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l do! Here I am deceiving the moſt gene- 
0 rous of Benefactors, whom I ought to be 
faithful to, at leaſt, tho' I cannot love him. 
oO dreadful Power of Love I I am ſenſible 
Hof my Fault, yet cannot reſiſt it — O, why 
vilt thou force me ſo far out of my uſual 
W way of acting! —— Only to lay me under 
the greater Obligation, my Dear, anſwers 
the young Lord, going to take her in his 
Arms — Nay —reply'd ſhe, puſhing him 
from her — I vow I will not ſuffer this —— 
I promis'd you my good Opinion, my Com- 
pany, to have the Pleaſure of ſeeing you 
If I were to go further, I ſhould be a = 
fidious, ungrateful Wretch, for which 1 
& ſhould hate myſelf —— Why, my dear Soul, 


EF 7-2 DEPEN 
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ta: ” his Lordſhip— what is come to thee ! 
cly We why all theſe filly Scruples ? I fwear, I be- 
om lieve thee the honeſteſt Creature alive; but 
r0- of what uſe is it? Doſt think I come here 
the for this only ? | 

ot RE You very much deceive yourſelf, anſwer'd 
. BY ſhe, if you think of having any thing elſe 


from me. What, tho* I do not love the 
Lord Abdalathif, it is enough, I have vow'd 
Fidelity to him, and nothing ſhall make me 
break it. 
Why, this is very well put, my Dear, re- 
phy'd the young Lord, ſmiling — ſince you 
have made a Vow, Child, I have too much 
KO reſpect 


reſpect for it I am dumb — and, for 


Jeſt as much as you pleaſe, my Lord, an- 
ſwer'd Amine; but really in that Article no Wi 


added he, pulling out a Purſe— There's 


your Vows, you have ever made. Well 
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the Singularity of the thing, I give you 
Leave to continue in your Fidelity — But, 
prithee, tell me — Have you made a great 
many ſuch Vows in your Life? You may 


Body is more ſcrupulous— Nay—you don't 
ſurprize me at all, reply'd he you pub- 
lick-ſpirited Ladies are. very ſcrupulous, to 
be ſure ! and infinitely more ſo, doubtleſs, 
than your Women of Virtue ! — But, pri- 
thee, no more of this Vow-— if I muſt be 
8 with it, let it be an Hour or two 
nce, and don't make me come here to 
* the Night in talking of fuck Stuff — 
t's very true I own myſelf in ſome fort 
the Occaſion of your coming, anſwer'd ſhe 
awkwardly— But why did you dazzle one, 
then ſo, with your brittant-Promiſes ? 
What a Quickneſs of Wit you have, my 
Dear, ſays he—--The Remembrance of them, 
F find, had like to have ſpoil'd all There 


5 
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what I promis'd you; and I'm a Man of 
Honour— You'll find wherewithal to cure 
you of your Scruples, and releaſe you of all 


you're very pleaſant, I ſwear, anſwer'd Am ine, 
ſeizing the Purſe ; but, after all, you know 
| me 


4 
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De but little —- I can aſſure you, if i it was 
ot more out of Inclination than. 
Bye! to be fire, interrupted he — But, to 
Wrove how generous I am, I'll difpenſe with 
Four Thanks, and the prodigious Inclination 
ou talk of, which I confeſs had not much 
mn 9 eight with me in the Agreement; tho' I 
Whink I pay you as well as if I had been the 
Hirſt; and that, you know, is not according 
* Rule. As to that, anfwer'd Amine, I 
; tink, if one makes a Sacrifice of one's Fi- 
Wdelity to a Perſon Faith! interrupted 
: e, if I were to pay thee only in Proportion 
4 o that, thou wouldſt have nothin But, 
2b Wprichee, let us come to ſome Concluſion— 
rho' you have an Infinity of Wit, I muſt 
j tell you the Converſation begins to flag. 


X was, he could not hinder = a fl * 
from counting the Money werd. 
her It was not, the fail ſaid, mY te fu 
ed his Honour, but he might be Ger 
4 Y pimſelf— In fine, ſhe did not comply with 
his Deſires, till ſhe was very ſure he had not 
been deceived in the Calculation. a 
| As ſoon as Day began to a , the 
Mother of Amine came, and gave Nero to 
the young Lord, that it was time to retire. 
He did not ſeem much to regard her; but 
Ania begg'd him earneſtly to conſider her 
Repu- 


How impatient foever the young Lord 
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Reputation; yet, neither the Conſideratio 
of that, nor all her Entreaties, would har 
avail'd, if ſhe had not made him hope, tha 
he ſhould be the favour'd he, as often er 
ſhe could conveniently ſteal a Night from e 
Aovdalathif, - FP] | 

Beſides Abdalathif, Maſſoud, and the young 
Lord, with whom ſhe ſometimes kept h«M 
Word, Amine, refining upon her Mother 
uſeful Inſtructions, recerv*d indifferently al 
who thought her worth the purchaſing: 
Bonzes, Bramins, Imars, Men of War, Cadi, 
People of any Nation, Rank, or Age; none 
were rejected, having a univerſal Compaſſion 
for the Sighs of all Mankind, that came up 
to her Price. True it is, nevertheleſs, ſhe 
had not forgot her Points of Honour, and 
her Scruples, and therefore exacted more WW 

0 from Strangers, eſpecially ſuch as ſhe look d 

on as Infidels, than from her own Country- 
men, and thoſe who profeſs*'d the ſame Law 
with herſelf. She diſtinguiſh*d with extreme 
Nicety in this Matter: Her Complaiſance Wi 
to a Guebre juſt ſtood him in ten times as Wl 
much as it did to a Mahometan, becauſe ſhe 

happen'd to have his manner of Worſhip in 
Abhorrence ; for ſhe thought very juſth, 
that ſo much Remorſe merited ſuch a Diffe- 
rence 1n the Valuation. 


Whether 


'- 
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Whether Abdalatkif depended on his Su- 
Wriority too much, to 9 that Amine 

rſt preſume to be falſe to him ; or whe- 
Ver he as weakly rely'd on the Proteftations 
e had made him of never ſeeing any Body 
Wit his own dear ſelf, certain it is, he car- 
d on a long Intimacy with her in the moſt 
Wofound Confidence; and, but for an un- 
Wreſeen Accident, not without Example, 
WDwever, it is as certain, he might have 
| - in his Credulity to his Diſſolu- 


f 01 | I take it, interrupted the Sultan — 
me- body, to be ſure, told him of her In- 
W-lity— Not fo, pleaſe your Majeſty, an- 


. 1 ed Amanzei—— O, a e the Sul- 
nd — now I think again, it was quite the 
ore verſe— tis eaſy to be gueſs'd— why, he 
9d h "riz'd her himſelf — Far from it, pleaſe 
ry- ur Majeſty, reply d Amanzei— Glad 
ay Mud he have been to have come off with 
me h Conviction — Nay then, ſays Schab- 
1ce am, I muſt own, you have poz'd me— 
t, after all, what Affair is it of mine? and 
ne Nat Buſineſs have I to be plaguing my 


in with what does not concern me ? 


CHAP. 


CHAP. vi. 


Not more extraordinary than entertainlfi 
rl J pl 


ng. 


HE luckleſs Momeht, that was t 
- | ſhatch from Amine all her Grandeur 


| Jewels, and Riches, was now drawing 
near; when all her Conſolation for loſt Mas 


nificence, would be the Remembrance on 


of a pompous Dream, and in the Hopi 


that Abdalathif, could he reflect, would u 


be leſs tormenting to himſelf. 

For ſome Days, I had obſerv'd in Amin 
an unuſual Melancholy: Her Houſe too, a 
Night, was all ſhur cloſe ; and in the Da 
the ſaw no Body but Abdalathif z and all the 
Letters ſhe recerv*d, ſeem'd to bring her or 
freſh Subject of Vexation. '' I bewilder'd m 
ſelf with endeavouring to gueſs the Occaſic 
of all this, but to little Purpoſe ; and at lal 
I was weak enough to believe, that a pungen 
Remorſe was the ſole Cauſe of that Anguili 


of Soul ſhe ſcem'd overwhelm'd with. 1 


dw 
ly 
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The Knowled ge I had of her Character, 
confeſs, ought to have given me other 
houghts of but, not being able to 
Whom her Inquietude, I was inſenſibly led 

to the Miſtake ; and it was not long, how- 
er, before I was undeceiv'd. 
One * as Amine was at her Toi- 
„. e perplexing, thoughtful, 
Pelancholy Reflections, ns, Abdalathif came in. 
The Gier ſtrait roſe in her Cheek at the 
ight of him ; and ſhe was the more a- 


Pt accuſtom'd to come to her in a Morn- 
i Juld ſcarce ff peak, or look. By the con- 
Wlances he gave her from time to time, it 


not difficult to fee, that he was rack'd 


P, knew the Cauſe of his Anxiety, and 
erefore avoided aſking any Queſtions con- 
ming it. Abdalathif oblery* d a gloomy 
lence for a conſiderable Space — at laſt, 


> not you very pretty, do you think? 
ow innocent too you look to Day! And 
ww prettily it could fay, that I was the 


rm to me as a Rock — All this is very 


fine, 


m'd at this unexpected Viſit, as he was 
: In ſhort, her Confuſion was ſuch, ſhe 


Red Brow of 4 Abdalathif, and the furious 


With Thoughts, which, probably, ſhe had 


ven too much room for. Amine, doubt- 


d he to her, in ſullen Irony, So, Madam! 


lwark of her Fortune, and you would be 
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fine, is not it, my Dear? —— But knoy, 
Miſtreſs ! Care ſhall be taken to place you, 
where you'll be taught more Prudence, and 
be compell'd to your good Behaviour, x 
leaſt, for one while. 

For Heaven's ſake | anſwer'd Amine, wii 
a haughty Air, what's all this Nonſenſe 
you — direct it to me, ſure ! if ſo, Ie 
would adviſe you, Sir, to think a little be. 
fore you {| 

The Inſolence of Anixe on this Occaſin 
was ſo un ed, that it even confoundedi . 
Abdalathif himſelf; but his Rage getting 
the better, he made her the keeneſt Re. 
proaches, and treated her with all the Con- 

tempt he thought ſhe deſerv d. Amine wa 

beginning to juſtify herſelf ; but Apda/athif, 

being, — L tisfy d of the Proof of 
what he accus'd * of, very roughly bad 
her hold her Tongue. 

Amine, however, in ſpite of his loud Com- 
Plaints, reſolv'd to avoid ſhewing ſhe thought 
ey were made on her ſcore ; and therefore 

el oo Abdalathif, in her Tum, with al 
iolence of Female-Reproach. She 

ka him with his Injuſtice, his Perfidies 
invented many more; and, even Proceeded 
to arraign the miſerable Choice of his Mi 
treſſes, and his Taſte, in every thing; with 


which ſhe mould not, however, have up 
braided 


J 
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:aided him, added ſhe, but for the extreme 
oncern ſhe wer not help expreſſing for 
was of Conſequence" er- 


She was, in he o bare acid in ber 
Inpudence, that Adalatbif could ſcarce re- 
ain himſelf from loſing all Patience. Amine, 
Perceiving that he was not to be impos'd on 
Sy her Haughtineſs, nor by her Reproaches, 
nd dreading, the tragical Conſequences of 
e Fury ſhe had kindled in him, as the laſt 
ame ſhe had to play, had Recourſe to 
Tears, and Submiſſion; but in vain her Ar- 
ce: Abdalathif was not to be moved; 

hatever was the Cauſe, I will not ſay; but 
ever did I ſee a Man ſo much enrag' d 
Moment after Moment he was ſeiz d with 
tic Starts of Horror, during which, if 
e did not cruſi every thing in the Houſe 
o Atoms, it was becauſe it all belong'd to 
im. This wiſe Conſideration prevented a 
lavock, which might have been of Eaſe to 
um, while his Struggles again to reſtrain 
umſelf from committing it, made him the 

ore incens'd\ againſt Amine. But what moſt 
les; ranſported himy and ſwelPd his Rage beyond 
| Bounds, was the diſtracting Thought, 
at ſuch a Wretch as ſne ſhould dare o 
ure a Perſon of his Conſideration 


up- his was to him a Thing beyond- Concep- 


tion, 


8 ſtrait ſhe ſent forth a Peal of Skrieks and 
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tion, as well a beyond the calmeſt Reaſy 


to fupport. 
- After having vented all the Impertin nen 
that his F ed his Pride alternately ſug 


5 


to be 2 by — and, while 
ſhe ey'd the Moveables about her, ſhe wa 
far from being diſconſolate ; but when ſhe 
found herſelf going to be ſtripp'd of al. 


bittereſt Lamentations : Her Horror trem. 
| bled, and ſhe throbb'd with very Agony. 
Her Mother coming in, threw herſelf at th: 
Feet of Abdalatbif, clung to his Robe 
beſeeching him— ſtruck her Breaſt— wrung 
er Hands tore her Hair and hoping, 
ſuppoſe, to ſoften him, confeſs'd, tha 
what had happen'd was all owing to a 
curſed Bonze ! 

Fear from regarding what was ſaid of the 
Bonze, it ſeem'd rather to make Abdalathi 
more determin'd in his Rigour. Alas! ac 
ded the Mother of Amine, very piteoully, 
we are juſtly puniſh'd for having confide 
in an Infidel. My Daughter knows hov 
much I was againſt it, and that I always ſaid 

ſhe would one Day feel the Smart of it. 
During all this Buſtle, 4bda/athif, having 
an * of every thing he had give" 
Amin 
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Amine in his Hand, ſaw the whole reſtor' d, 
Article by Article. That done, ſaid he to 
Amine, with . gy co d Air, As to 
the Money I eB mens ſhall not take 
that; 1 lame yourſelf, Child. 
if you have no more. This Mortification, 
[ hope, will make you more prudent for the 


future, and I really wiſh it may — You 


are now at your Liberty to go, added he; 
I have no more Occaſion for you here; and 


thank Heaven, that I have not carry'd my 


Reſentment further. 
Finiſhing theſe Words, he order'd his 


Slaves to ſee them to the Door, with as lit- 


tle Emotion at the groſs Invectives ſhe load- 
ed him with, as at the Tears he had ſeen 
her ſhed. 


The Curioſity 1 had to ſee the uſe Amine 


would make of her Humiliation, made me 
reſolve, in ſpite of my Averſion to her 
Manners, to follow her to * that obſcure Habi- 
tation, whence Abda/athif had taken her, 
and to which ſhe now return'd, cover'd with 
Shame, and Grief, that ſhe had not had it 
in her Power to ruin him. | 
It was in this melancholy Place, that I 
was witneſs of her Deſpair, and of the Im- 
precations of her virtuous Mother. It gave 
them, however, on the whole, ſome Con- 
E 2 * 
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ſolation, that they had not loſt their all in 
their late Shipwreck of Fortune. 
Well, Child, ſaid the Mother of Amine, 
one Day, is our Misfortune then ſo great, 
it cannot be retriev d? I grant, that the 
clumſy Creature you had, was Liberality it- 
ſelf; yet is there no other like him you 
equally may pleaſe? Even ſuppoſing you 
meet with none ſo rich, will you for that 
deſpair? No, Child — what 1s wanting in 
Specie muſt be made up in Number : If 
four will not do to counter-ballance his Loſs, 
why then have faur dozen, or more, if ne- 
ceſſary. Tau will ſay, perhaps, all this is 
but Chance- work: That's very true, Child; 
but, till we are above every thing, and afraid 
of nothing, there's no getting the better of 
Misfortune. | 
Willing, as Amine might be, to reap the 
Fruits of this ſage Advice, the Deſpair ſhe 
was in hinder'd her from putting it in prac- 
rice ſo ſoon as ſhe could have wiſh'd. Be- 
ſides, her Adventure with Abda/athif, had 
given her ſuch a Character in Agra for In- 
- conſtancy, that, except the faithful _- 
whoſe Love. was Proof to every thing, 1 
ſaw no Company come to her for a long 
time but Female Viſiters; rather, indeed, to 
inſult her, than adminiſter C onſolation in 
her Diſgrace. 


Time, 
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Time, however, that brings every thing 
about, wore off, at laſt, the bad Impreſſions 
entertain d of Amine. People began to fan- 
ey they ſaw a Change in her, and that the 
Time ſhe had had for Reflection mult have 
cur'd her of her exceſſive Fickleneſs of Na- 
ture. Lovers, in conſequence, return'd —- 
A Perſian Lord, who was juſt arriv'd at 
Ara, and but lenderly furniſh'd with A- 
E 12cdotes, beheld Amine with Admiration, 
and grew the more paſſionate, as one of 
C thoſe obliging Perſons, who generouſly em- 
E ploy their Time in procuring Pleaſure for 


: chers, aſſur'd him, that if he had the good 
:1 Fortune to be the Taſte of Anine, the Ob- 
of ligation to him would be the greater, as it 


: "oy be the firſt Weakneſs ſhe ſhould have 
do reproach herſelf with.  * 

Any other Body would have thought the 
hing impoſſible ;' the Perſian only call'd it 
extraordinary. Fir'd with che Novelty, and 
Excited ſtill more with having ocular Proof 
| of the ſtubborn Virtue of Amine, he pur- 
Fhas'd, on the higheſt Terms, Favours, that 
g ere now rated at the loweſt, and which, 
however, were valu'd at more than they 
Wicferv'd; * 

The dirty Habitation of Jade rink 
ore left for a magnificent Palace, adornꝰd 
Pitch all the Luxury of India. Whether 
E 3 Amine 


— — —— — — 
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Amine made a wiſe uſe, or not, of her ney 
Fortune, I cannot ſay : Grown weary now 
with fathoming her Soul, I went in ſearch 
of Objects more worthy of Contemplation, 
tho* at the bottom, perhaps, full as con- 
temptible ; but, being more refin'd, the 
Shock was leſs, and they amus'd me more. 

I therefore took my Flight to a Houle, 
which, by the Magnificence and exquiſite 
Taſte, that ſhew*d itſelf in every thing, [ 
knew to be one of my favourite Retreats, 
where Gallantry and Pleaſure, and where 
even the Failing itſelf, diſguis'd under the 
Appearance of Love, embeliſh'd with every 
Delicacy and Elegance, never preſents itſelf 

but in the moſt engaging Form. 

The Charms of the beautiful Miſtreſs of 
this Palace, added to the ſoft Languiſh in 
her Look, made me imagine I ſhould not 
long want Amuſement : Withal ſhe lov'd 
and was belov'd ; was warmly beſieg'd by 
her Lover, and wavering in herſelf ; al 
which promis'd ſtill more I ſhould not always 
be indifferent to her ; but, notwithſtanding 
this, I remain'd ſome time in her Sopha, i 
without her vouchſafing even once to fit up- 
on me; and, with all the Merit and eager 
| Deſires of her Lover, he was yet far from 
a Conqueſt. 


Phenime 
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Phenime(for that was the Charmer's Name) 


© bound it hard to reſign ber Virtue ; and Zus. 
rc Ina, too ref} a Lover to be daring, 
Ewaited till Time and Affiduities ſhould in- 


ſpire her with Sentiments as favourable for 
him, as thoſe he had expreſs'd for her. I, 
vho ſaw further into Phenime, could not help 
wondering, that he knew fo little of his Hap- 


ſite pineſs. Phenime, it's true, had never ac- 
. | {Wknowledg'd her Paſſion; but her Eyes per- 
a8 petually ſpoke it. Did he talk to her of the 


moſt indifferent Thing? In ſpite of herſelf, 
and even without knowing it, you heard a 
$ ſoft Cadence in her Voice, and the moſt 
melting Tenderneſs ſtole into her Phraſe. 
The more was her Conſtraint before him, 
the more ſhe ſhew'd her Love. There was 
nothing in her Lover, that ſeem'd to her in- 


different: She was NP for him in every 


vd ching; and often thoſe ſhe leaſt regarded, in 
by Ppearance, were more civilly treated. Some- 
all times ſhe would impoſe filence on him, and 

ay N even in the inſtant forgetting her Commands, 

ing continue the Converſation ſhe juſt before 
ha, choſe to have finiſſ d. Every time ſhe 
up: 2 herſelf e aha 3 without 
f gung it, per gave number- 
— leſs Occaſions) an in voluntary, keen Emo- 


ton of Tenderneſs took Poſſeſſion of her: 
If in the Courſe of ſome intereſting Narra- 
| —_— - uve, 
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tive, Zulma, in a ſudden Tranſport, har 
1755 n'd to preſs her Hand to his Lip, or oo Pam: 
ſelf 5 her Feet, Phenime was alarm'd 
but not frighten'd ; complain'd tenderly of 
the Liberty, but was not angry. | 
And yet, interrupted the Sultan, he wa 
not a bi the freer wt 17 of No, certain. 
ly, Sir, anſwer d Amanzei; the more be. 
i . The more Fool he, ſaid tie 
Sultan ; chat I fee plainly -— Love, 8 e. 
ſum'd Amanzei, is never fo timid, as when. 
O yes! interrupted the Sultan again —- 
Timid ! a very fine Story, truly ! could not 
the Blockhead ſee he was only teizing the 
Laty:? Had I been in her Place, Pd never 
inks ſeen. his Face more —. 1 can tel you 
thut. ] 
X Doubtleſß, reply'd Anion, with a van 
Coquet, Zulna ran the Riſk of being di- 
carded; but with Phenime, who really ſought Wl 
notti be conquer*d, his Modeſty was plac'd 
to the Account of Merit. Beſides, the ten- 
derer he was of the Scruples of Phenint, 
the ſurer did he make himſelf of the Victory. 
A Moment given by Caprice, if it is n«M 
critically ſeiz'd, never, perhaps, offers itſef 
again; but when it is given by Love, me-. 
thinks, the leſs haſte you make to ſeize it, 
the ſooner it will. ſurrender For all that, 
N. 8 n I have heard We that 
omen i 
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Women don't like People that ate ſlow of 
Underſtanding— That may be, ſometimes, 
anſwer' d Amanzei ; but Phenihe was of a 
different way of thinking, and never lov'd 
Zulma ſo much, as when he had been more 
J reſpectful, even than ſhe herſelf had wiſh'd 


147- 
row 
1d, 
J of 


Sultan again, did he uſe to be often out of 
his Gueſs ? 
Tes, pleaſe your Majeſty, anfver'd Aman- 
zei and ſometimes ſo egregiouſly as made 
him ridiculous. One Day, for inſtance, Phe- 
E rime was indulging herſelf in the tendereſt 
Thoughts of her Zulma— ſhe had no Idea, 
but for him O that the dear Creature was 
but here, ſhe cry'd ! — Her Imagination 


vain A all the Marks of a — — Diſorder, and 
dib it was at its Criſis, when Zulma preſented 
"i himſelf before her Her Emotions increas'd 
ac 


Ir Colour came and went, and, in fine, ſhe 


ine, 7 but have — the Cauſe that made 
tomy. benime bluſh !' Had he but dar'd to preſs 
1292 Wer Hut, fancying he had already diſobey' d 
I 


mc Night before, he employ” d himſelf folely in 
b aſking her Pardon, at a ume ſhe would have 


Deen ended at nothing. 
E 5 | Oh! 


him to be — But, pray tell me, aſk'd the 


growing ſtill warmer by degrees, ſhe gave 


eas d to bluſh..on ſeeing him O ! could 


too much in the innocent Freedoms of the 


* I've obſerv'd more lucky Moment 
loſt than ſeiz d. Women, accuſtom' d con- 
tinually to conceal their Thoughts from us, 
are induſtrious, above all, to diſſemble the 
Springs that actuate their Tenderneſs ; and 
ſhe has little to boaſt of in never having 
fallen, who owes the Happineſs leſs to her 
Virtue, than to the Opinion ſhe has had the 
Art to create of it in others. 
I remember, that being in the Houfe of 
a Woman eſteem'd for her exem Vir- 
tue, I continu'd there a pretty while with: 
out ſeeing any thing, that bely*d the Opinion 
the World had of her. True it is, ſhe was 
far from being handſome, and it muſt be 
allow'd, that no Women are fo eaſily vir- 
tuous, as thoſe who want Charms. To the 
plainneſs of her Face, ſhe join'd a harſh 
ſeverity of Manners, no leſs forbidding than 
her Figure. No one had hitherto attempted 
to ſoften her Heart, and it was thought im- 
poſſible to make an Impreſſion there. By 
I know not what Chance, a Man more da- 
ring, or more. capricious than others, or 
who had no great Opinion of the Virtue of 
| Women, being one Day alone with her, 
h ver) 


1 
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frankly told her, that he thought her 
— and, tho* he faid it coldly enough 


2 w de believ'd, a Speech ſo new to her 


made an Impreſſion on her. She anfwer d 
odeſtly, but with Confuſion, that ſhe was 
Pot form'd to inſpire fuck Sentiments. He 
hen fell to kiſſing her Hand; upon which 


; he ſeem'd all perplex'd and trembling : Her 


Tolour came; her Eyes begun to ſparkle ; 
Fre Tokens of the Diſorder were going to be 
Windled. He renew'd his Efforts, claſping 
er in his Arms with Tranſport, and vow- 
Ig ſhe had rais'd the ſtrongeſt Paſſion in 
Wim. I know not what he did, during her 
Neitation of Mind, that gave her Proof, 
it what he faid was true ; but this rigid 
4 odeſty began to yield to Evidence. Nei- 
þ — 98 of the Proof he 
N er d in order to convince her; but, cer- 
ö 


in it is, it finiſh'd her Defeat. But, whe- 


Per the was impos d on by ſuch ſtrange A 

* or thro* very want of | 
Ink in theſe Moments beneath the Weight 

; her Virtue, the ſcarce had the Decency 

make Reſiſtance, and yielded with more 

e than even Women accuſtom'd to reſiſt 


leaſt. This Example, and many others 


che ſame kind, incline me to believe, that 
ere are few virtuous Women but may be 
ack'd with Succeſs ; and that there are 


none 
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none. ſooner overcome than thoſe, who ſcen 
the e "ok eke to return ty 
two Lovers, w a Elftory: 8 
e no ie nj; "oY 
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CHAP. vi. 


11 which you will fl rope Mech 
10 1 x to find Fault. 


.N E Night, quitting Phinime, Zulna 

aſk'd her when he might hope to ſec 
ber again ? As ſhe began to be afraid 
of him, yex could not live without him, after 
ſome  Heſitation, ſhe ſaid he E come 
the next Day.” 

' Phenime, ſenſible of the Dan er there wa 
in being alone with him, reſolv'd his Viſits 
ſhould be as public as poſſible for the future; 
hut, on ſecond Thoughts, the Day he was to 
come, ſhe order d herſelf. to be deny d to al 
but Zulma. To her this ſeem'd the beſt ; 
for the leſs Opportunity he had of. venting 
his Paſſion, the more it ſhew'd itſelf by a 
- thouſand different Ways, as viſible to pry- 
ing un. as to Love itſelf; and — 
W 


( 


r 
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would chuſe to be expos d to malicious Con- 
ſtructions? Another Reaſon why ſhe thought 


Zulma leaſt dangerous alone, was, that then 
he always preſerv'd the moſt ſcrupulous Re- 


ſpec, whereas before the World he was not | 


fri enough: Therefore it was become ab- 
ſolutely' neceſſary never to. ſee him in Com- 
pany but as ſeldom as poſſible. 

Beſides, the poor Gentleman droop'd to 
T chat degree when he could not diſcloſe him- 
ſelf with F reedom, it would have been too 
barbarous to deprive him ad 's Pleaſure ſhe 
run ſo little Niue in gran 

Phenime n herſelf by this ſort 
of Reaſoning, which, as ſhe imagin'd at 
leaſt, was ted in Cuſtom and common 


_ Senſe, but was in Reality the pure Dictates 


of her Love for Zulma. 
Even on that very Day ſhe was ſtrongly 

tempted to compleat hi ppineſs; but 
yet urgd all that prudent Women could ; in 
the — of oppoſing her Inclinations; at 
the ſame time, in common Juſtice, ſhe dwelt 
> the Love and Conſtancy of Zulma : 

fond Readineſs to oblige her was plea- 
ſing to Remembrance; por did ſhe forget to 
obſerve, that ſtill he preferr'd rather to — | 
deceiv*d, than be perfidious.' * Zutma, be- 
ſlides, was young, well made, had all the 
Tendre of the Soul: Perfections ſhe yet 
fancy'd 
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fancy d ſhe was not affected by, but which 
had the higheſt Influence upon her. 

What occaſion was there for all this Fuß 
in the Name of wonder ! aſk*d the Sultan? 
Baabe r es my Underſtanding 
irtue aafwer d Amanzei — 
to wy ac d of all the Merit of eight Years 
Virtue in a Minute. . . . A very great 
Loſs, ! cry'd the Sultan. 
To Aa Woman, anſwer'd Aman. 
dci, it is more conſiderable than your Majeſty 
ines. Virtue is ever accom — with 
Tranquility, and tho' not very delghbefil, is 


yet {atisfaftory. A Woman, happy enough. 
eſs'd of it, contentẽd in herſelf, 
t behold herſelf with great Com. 


to be 
cannot 


Her conſcious Eſteem. is juſtify d 
the Deference of others; and the Plea- 


fure ſhe ſacrifices, equals not that which re- 


ſults from the Sacrifice. 
O! pray tell me, ſaid b do 
you think, if I had been a Woman, that! 
ſhould have been virtuous ? — Really, Sir, 
anſwer d Amanzei, ſomewhat amaz' d at the 
Queſtion, I cannot ſay— And, why can't 
you, aſk d the Sultan, haftily ? — Well— 
is it poſſible, faid the Sultaneſs, your Majeſty 
can aſk ſuch $! l don't ſpeak to 
you, Madam, reply'd he— I only. want 4 
manxei to tell me, if I ſhould have been vir- 
tuous, 
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zus, and I inſiſt on his giving 
\nfwver— I believe, Sir, in the affirmative, 
Seply'd Amanzei— Why, then you are devi- 
ithly miſtaken, return'd Schab-Babam—— I 
Thould have been quite the reverſe. But, let 
ot what I fay, added he, addreſſing him- 
H to the Sultaneſs, give you a Surfeit of 
being virtuous-— Do you hear, Madam? -— 
| y Thoughts on this Head concern myſelf 
nly, and, ten to one, if I was a Woman, but 
ſhould act otherwiſe. Upon theſe ſorts of 
Pobjects, after all, every one thinks as he 
Wkes ; and, for my part, I lay no Reſtraint 
| any Body — Your Royal Maſter, ſaid the 
ultaneſs to Amanzei, ſmiling, ſeems at a 
8, and I dare anſwer, would be oblig'd 
o you, if you thought fit to go on with 
our Tale. Is not that very pleaſant, now, 
phy'd the Sultan? would not one think it 
as I that interru it ? 


. 
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xt Day; and, tho' it was fooner than 


Wnderſtand he came very late. 
Dear Accuſation ! Heavenly Comp ine ! 


make me ! — Phenime perceiv'd not till 
ww the Force of what ſhe had ſaid: She 


ſay. Zulma ſmil'd to ſee her * 
an 


me a ditect 


Zulma, reſum'd Amanzei, return'd the 


benine expected him, ſhe gave him to 
d he to her, tenderly— How — does 


in would have turn'd it, but knew not what 
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and ſhe bluſh*d;to ſee him ſmile. He flu A1 
himſelf at her Feet, and kiſs'd her Hand BW" 
with Infinity of” Ardor. :. She made a faint 
of pulling it away; but, finding he mad: WW << 
no Efforts - to with-hold it, ſhe quietly d 
WM 12S as 2 
170 all the tender Dur were ſaid h) 
Zulma, Phenime gave no Anſwer; but liſten' he 
to him with a Greedineſs of Attention, fo th 
which ſhe, doubtlefs, would have reproach'd ſt 
herſelf, could ſhe have conſtru'd her Emo 
tions: Her Boſom happen'd to be a little WW 
expos'd, and perceiving his Eyes to tun b 
that Way, ſhe began to adjuſt. her Hand- 
kerchief; on which, cry'd Zulma, Cruel Wi'® 
Decency! A* 5 | 
This Exclamation was ſufficient to make e 
Phenime deſiſt from the needleſs Caution; 
and therefore ſhe permitted Zulma to enjoy Wt® 
the ſlender Favour; without.Reſerve:; but, 
that he might not gueſs it Deſign in her, 
22 as if ſomething wanted. ſettling in fo 
Head-dreſs. Nothing obſtructed now WF” 
the raviſh'd Eyes of Zulma from beholding di 
the lovely Objects Phenime had left vacant. 
She, in return, gave herſelf a dooſe to the 
Pleaſure of being admir'd by one ſhe low d. 
Her Eyes roll'd, languiſning on Zutms : 
The ſwift Ideas magnify'd in Tendernels, 


and 
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and in her Poſture ſhe pferd a. fair en- 


raptur'd Statue. 

O, the Devil, cry'd the Sultan What, 
could not he ſee that neither? O! the Blun- 
derbuſs ! the barbarous Beaſt ! 

Great, as was the ſoft Confuſion of Phe- 
nime, purſu d Amanzei, ſhe yet perceiv'd 
her Lover's was not leſs ; and equally fearing 
the Emotion of Zulma, and her own, ſhe 
ſtarted fuddenly from her Seat. He made 
ſome Efforts to detain her, and not having 
the Power to ſpeak, he endeavour'd, by 
bathing her Hands with the Tears he ſhed, 
to make her comprehend” how much he was 
touch'd with her cruel Reſolution. This 
moving Incident wrought up Phenime to the 


extremeſt Tenderneſs, but Love not yet ha- 


ving compleated his Con queſt, ſhe. triumph'a 
over her own, and her Lover s Deſires. 


As ſoon as ſhe had diſengag'd herſelf 


from the Arms of Zulma, ſhe made Signs 
for him to riſe, which he obey d. For ſome 
time they beheld each other with a profound 


Silence; at laſt Phenime, breaking it, pro- 


pos'd fitting down to play. Altho' the 


Motion appear d ill- tim'd to Zulma, he was 
far from diſputi 3 with her Will, and pre- 
gratify he 


par d to r with as much 13 


bas if kinflelf had been the firſt Propoſer. 


This freſi Proof of his Submiſſiva, touch'd 
Phenime 


- —— 
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Phenime anew ; and I ſaw ſhe was almost 
ready to aſk his Pardon for a whim, which 
now ſhe found ridiculous. - 

Unlucky for Zulma's Wiſhes, : ſhe re. 

main'd not long in theſe Sentiments ; for 

the more tender Diſpoſitions ſhe found her 
ſelf in towards him, the more dangerous ſhe 
2 it now to let him ſee her Weaknek, 
She ſet down therefore to play, as the bl 
Remedy to divert ſtrange Thoughts, but 
ſoon grew tired, and found how weak 4 
Reſource that was againſt the dear Idea of 
Zulma. She did not, however, believe, that 
the languid Heavineſs ſhe felt, was occa 
ſion'd by him, but attributed it wholly to 
the dull Game ſhe had choſen ; and there. 
fore her Lover now muſt chuſe another, 
Fetching a Sigh, he readily comply'd, and 
ſhe feem'd burſting with the like Emotion, 

But while the firuggled to ſuppreſs each 
ing Idea, the Diſorder 
ſeem'd to increaſe by poſition, and take 
entire Poſſeſſion of her Thus loſt in 
Thought, ſhe aſcrib'd her pleas'd Attention 
ONO, while it was all employ'd upon 

ulma 
The dejected Air ſhe obferv'd in him, 
the deep Sighs he fetch'd, the Tears he 
ſeem'd juſt ready to let fall, with the Re- 
ſpoct he yet rer. compleated the dif 


ſolving 
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lying of Phenime's Heart. Devoted all 
ſoft Senſation, ſhe let looſe her Eyes up- 
n him unreſtrainꝰd; and, whether her Con- 
jon, or the Looks of Zulma, were too po- 
nt for her, ſhe ſtrait reclin'd her Head up- 
n his Hand, Zulma, beholding her in this 
Kind Attitude, fell in a Fervor of Devotion 
t her Feet, which Phenime was too much 
aken-up to regard, or did not incline to 
inder. He took the Advantage of this 
nchanting Weakneſs to revel on the Hand 
hat was diſengag'd, which he kiſs'd with a 
[ranſport ſuperior to what an ordinary 
over even n in the ultimate Enjoy- 
ent. 


Bleſs'd with a Fav avour he had not room 


cr, e hope, he ſought for further Indications 
nd pf his Fate in the Eyes of Pbenime. Her 
wr ead was ſtill in the fame reclining Poſture, 
ac 


nd gently raiſing it to view, ſhew'd him 
e — Fair-one all in Tears. A Scene 
0 d drew the ſame from Zulma. 
We! cry'd he, ſending a big 
tion from his Heart- — Ah! Zulma 
nſwer' d ſhe, what is't I feel! At theſe 
ords, they beheld each other with that 


im N renderneſs, that Fire, thoſe ſilent Languiſh- 
he WWnents, that charming Abſence of one's ſelf, 
— much Love alone, and the moſt perfect Love 


an give, 


Zulma 


b um 
— 
- 


| 
| 
4 
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Zulma, in fine, with a Voice ingerruptel 
by his Sighs, reſum*d the Converſation. A 

-  Phenime | ſaid he, in a kind of Extacy, i 
you at laſt are touch'd with my fond Paſſion, 
and yet are fearful to give your Love pla 
Utterance, Oh! let thoſe Eyes, thoſe Eye 
- I fo adore, divulge the happy Tidings u 
my Soul. No, Zulma, aniwer'd ſhe— | 

me rather boaſt in Terms downright, I lou 

my deareſt Zulma, inſtead of taking from 

him a Triumph he deſerves fo well. Ye 
that I love my Zulma, my Mouth, ny 
Heart, my Eyes, my all, ſhall, and dos 
declare it. Oh! my Zulma ] tendereſt d 
Men ! I knew no Happineſs till now, this 
delightful Moment, that gives me the Powe: 

to ſhew. you my. whole Soul. At. Accent 

ſo extremely paſſſonate, and fo little hop! 

by Zulma, he was well nigh ready to expire 
with Tranſport : But in a Trance-like Ab 
ſence, as ſhe threw him, he did not forget, 

that it was in the Power of Phenime to ret: 

der him ſtill more happy. And, tho' he 

was ſenſible the Declaration ſhe had made, 
authoriz'd a thouſand things, which till now 

he had not preſum'd to think. of, till hi 
Reſpect ſurmounted his Deſires, and he 

. Choſe rather to wait till ſhe was pleas'd ab- 
ſolutely to decide his Fate. 


Too 
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Too well Phenime knew her Zulma, to 
iſtake te Motive of his ſlacken'd Ardor; 
for that Reaſon was tenderer than ever; 
d yielding at laſt to. a Flood of ſoft Sen- 
jons; ſhe flew to his Arms with an Im- 
tuoſity of Fondneſs, that Language and 
— however ſong, can faintly 


| What Truth ! what Virtue in their Tranſ- 
ts! Never had I beheld fo affecting a 
ene! Both were intoxicated, and both 
m'd loſt to Reaſon : nor were they actu- 
d by that Flaſh of Fancy, which creates 
fire, but by the ſoft Fury, the true Di- 
um of Love ; ſo often ſought, ſo rarely 
be felt in Ze Gods ye Gods | ſaid 
na, from time to time, without the 
wer of uttering more Phenime preſs'd 
r Zulma to her, with an eager Tender- 
3; broke looſe to look upon him; again 
 claſp'd him, and n look'd on him, 
ng, Ah! Zulma ! how late do I know 
| Happineſs! 

Theſe Words were follow'd by a ſublime 
nce, which the Soul delights in, when 
nguage wants Expreſſion to convey its 
re refin'd Affections. 
There was a nameleſs ſomething ſill that 
/ma wanted; and Phenime, to whom his 
do had render'd it now not leſs neceſ- 


ſary 
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i my Heart  determin'd for m 
— Phenime , but ſtill en 
eaſon long oppos'd my Wiſhes. The 
ore I found myſelf capable of Sincerity in 
dye, the more I dreaded to engage my- 
f: And, without that Paſſion, I ſhould 
we exacted more Tenderneſs than I was 
pable of inſpiring. You alone have given 
e a Proof, that there are Men yet capable 
Love : You had won my Heart, but had 
t triumph' d over it. Yes, I will own, my 
Ima ! the Virtue which to-day I ſacrifice 
you with ſo much Pleaſure, has long held 
t againſt you : It was a Shock I could not 
ar the Thought of, to be robb'd of that 
r of one frail Moment, as well as of the ſweet 
Ttainty of reigning in my Beauty, and of 
s ing belov'd. Oh! Zuma! added ſhe, 


u make me to myſelf, to have loſt ſo 
ny Moments without giving you ſo many 
the t Marks of Tenderneſs ! yet I! Can I have 
n this unrelenting Creature] And have 
Fon been the cruel Cauſe of his deſponding 
centers! No---no—- They were not ſuch as 
„ u have ſhed to-day ! O!] pardon it in 
etin | I was then more wretched: than your- 
Ii er ſtill, my Zulma ! I muſt ſtill re- 
he Dileach myſelf for daring once to think, that 


and 


ſling him to her Arms, how hateful do 


ry Happineſs was not compriz'd in you, 


. 4 
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and that in poſſeſſing you, I was not poſleſ' 
_ of all. Bleſſed in your Love, how could! 
have another Thought! Can you ſtill think 

me worthy your Eſteem n 

Tour Majeſty will eaſily ſuggeſt the Con- 
ſequence of ſuch a Converſation, continud 
Amanzei—- And how attentive ſoever I waz 
it would be impoſſible for me to call to mind 
38 the Diſcourſe of Lovers of | ſuch boundlck 
Paſſion; who were ſo quick in their Que: 
tions, and fo ſpeedy in their Anſwers ; and 
whoſe inconnected Ideas, in their Soul's Dil 
41 order, muſt loſe greatly of their Force by 
| colder Repetition, and could not be near f 
agreeable to others, as they were to them 
ſelves. I was not leſs ſurpriz d at the Excel 
of their Paſſion," than to obſerve the Expe- 
dients they found for carrying it on. The 
did not part till very late, and ſcarce ta 
AZulma left her, before Phenime, whoſe even 
| Moment was ſacred to him, fat down and 
| wrote to him. Zulma return d early the next 
Day, with more Deſire, more tenderly be 
lov'd, to paſs the moſt charming Moment, 
or at Phenime's Feet, or in her circling Arms 
In ſpite of my Propenſity for local Change 
Lcould not reſiſt waiting to ſee of what Con 
tinuance their Loves would be; and thu 
Curioſity detain'd me well nigh a Ten, 
0 _ their Paſſion ſo. far from d 
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iniſhing, that it ſeem'd every Day to ac- 
wire new Force, and that to the moſt deli- 
ite and moſt ardent Flame, they added 
,nfidence and Friendſhip in the ſame Pro- 
zortion, I went elſewhere to ſeek for my 
Deliverance, or to divert myſelf with newer 
Pleaſures. -. i 
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"WB NUIT TING the Palace of Phenime, 
k I repair'd to a Houſe, where meeting 
, with ſuch Things only, as from their 


1 on, I ſtay'd not long. I was ſeveral Days 
in ithout finding, in the different Places my 
nales Condition, and my Curioſity led me 


en any thing that was new, and particular 
pougi to engage my Attention. Here, 
e fell thro* her Vanity; there, Caprice, 


eanneſs are not worth Regard or Deſcrip- - 


ereſt, Conſtitution, and even Indolence 


oc elf, were the ſole Motives to the Frailties 
ey made me Witneſs of. I frequently 
et with that ſpirituous, tranſient Emotion, 
re duch is honour'd with the Name of Taſte ; 
w* . eee 
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but no where did I obſerve that Love, u 
Delicacy, that voluptuous Fondnefs, wid 
ſo lately had been my Admiration, and ny 
Tired of the vagrant Life I led, and con 
vinced, that our moſt favourite Deſires ai 
often ſuch as are leaſt pleaſing to us in ti 
End, I began to grow impatient at my Far 
and ardently to wiſh for the happy Moment 
that was to put a Period to the Puniſhmenliif 
I was condemn'd to. 
What abandon'd Manners ! did I uſe t 
cry - Certainly, Brama ! the omniſcieni 
Brama ! has flatter'd me with a vain Hope! 
He could not think it poſſible, in this lice 
tious Age, when Pleaſure, and a Contempt 
tor eſtabliſh*d Principles govern all in A 
that I ſhould ever find two Perſons ſuch x 
he requir'd, as the Condition of my ne 
Exiſtence | = 
Full of theſe mortifying Reflections, 
tranſported myſelf into a Houſe, that bor 
the Aſpect of a very peaceful Manſjon, ke 
by a ſingle Lady of about forty Years0 
Age. Tho' ſhe was yet handſome enoug 
to entertain the Thoughts of Love witho 
making herſelf ridiculous, ſhe was prudent 
ſhunn'd noiſy Pleaſures ; ſaw little Compan) 
and ſeem'd leſs to have ſought an agreeabi 


Society, than to converſe with thole, ” 
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Wby their Age, and the Nature of their Prcp 
emons, might ſecure her from Cenſure: 
WT bere was not, indeed, s Hguſe of [eſs Gay 
1 ty in Agra. A 1 * l 
= Among the Men that viſited her, he, 
Whom ſhe ſeem'd to ſee with the moſt Plea- 
ore, and who quitted her leaſt, was a Per- 
Won pretty much advanc'd in Years, grave 
Wand reſcrv'd in his Behaviour, more yet by 
Conſtitution than by Habit, tho* he was the 
Head of a College of Bramins. He was 
rigid, and inveterate to- Pleaſures ; and was 
Wot opinion, that indulging in the leaſt of 
them, was capable of debaſing the Soul of 
the wiſeſt of Men. By the Auſterity of his 
Temper, and by the Gloomineſs of his 
Aspect, I took him at firſt for one of thoſe, 
who are more ſavage than virtuous; inex- 
brable to others, and indulgent to them- 
ſelves; and who inveigh with Bitterneſs in 
public againſt the Vices they give them- 
ſelves a looſe to in private — In ſhort, I 
took all his pretended Sanctity for Grimace, 
which the Surfeit I had taken to theſe fort of 
People on Fatme*s Account, did not a little 
contribute to make me think ſo. Tho' I 
was ſeldom miſtaken in my Conjectures of 
theſe over- ſolemn Faces, I found myſelf de- 
ceiv'd with regard to Mocles (for fo this 
Bramin was call'd) and when I knew him 
1 — 


better, I had Reaſon to alter my Opinion, 
His Soul was juſt, and his Virtue undiſſem. M 
bled : All Agra look'd on him to be a ber: 
ter Man than he choſe to be thought: No 
Body doubted but his Averſion to Pleaſure 
was real, and, however ſtrict in his Princi- 
les, he deviated not in the Practice. They 
d the ſame favourable Opinion of Almaids, 
(that was the Name of the Lady at who WF: 
Houſe I was.) The ſtrict Friendſhip between 
her and Mocles, however apt the World z 
to cenſure the Intimacies of Perſons of a di. 
ferent Sex, gave not the leaſt Suſpicions toi 
their Diſadvantage : There was no Body bu 
what reſpected their Union, and look d on 
it as founded on their mutual Love oF 
Virtue. | : 
Mocles came every Evening to Almaide; 
and, whether they were in company, oi 
alone, their Actions and their Converſation 
were alike irreproachable. Their genera 
Topics were on Points of Morality ; and 
Mocles, in theſe. Diſcuſſions, always too 
care to diſplay his Learning, and the Rect 
tude of Soul he profeſs d. What a goo 
deal diſpleas'd me, was, that Perſons ſo | 
perior to others, and who had ſuch Com 
mand over their Paſſions, ſhould not be |: 
perior to the Pride they ſeem'd to take | 
mutually ſetting themſelves off as the Me 
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dels of their Age : Not gurt with a bare 
Iſteem, they uſed to undertake each other's 
N panegyric with a fulſome Complaiſance and 
Vanity, that did not well agree with their 
a Pigid Virtue. a 
= How tireſome ſoever this dull F ormality 
Was to me, I reſolv'd to ſtay here ſome time; 
Wot from any Expectation I had of being 
Wiverted, or of finding my Deliverance; for 
he more I thought Almaide and Mocles per- 
ect enough to be the Inſtruments to effect 
We, the leſs I could hope to ſee them yield 
» Frailty ; but being tired of my late Ex- 
urſions, diſguſted at the World, and re- 
Fecting with Horror how abandon'd I had 
Peen to it, Morality was become leſs diſgree- 
ble to me; but, whether from the Novelty 
f the Thing, or from any Advantage I 
propos 'd to myſelf in my preſent Situation 
y SAY a little of it, Fwil not deter- 
ne. 
O fave me ! cry'd the Sultan —— I don't 
onder at my growing lo drowſy all at 
ce TI fee what it is you're coming to 
ut, to cut the Matter ſhort, and that you 
ay not be tempted to ſhew us your Elo- 


eence, or your Memory, I repeat the 
i (oi Ace I made with ſuch ſage Precaution 


the Beginning of your Tale. If I were 
P mercifyl,-I ſhould let you go on you 
F 3 that 
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that love to hear yourſelf talk fo much, 
ſhould ſoon: have you under the Penalty 
But I hate Treachery; and therefore I conf 
deſcend to tell you once more, that nothing. 
is ſo prejudicial to my Health as Morality. 
Notwithftanding, reſum'd Amanzei, till 
conſummate Virtue of Almaide and Meclz, 
in the Heat of their Morality, they we 
| ſometimes a little too particular in their De 
{criptions of Vice. Their Intentions wer 
doubtleſs good, but they were not the mer 
prudent for dwelling fo minutely on wha 
inſenſibly conveys Ideas dangerous to the 
Imagiration, and the Paſſions. 
Almaide and Mocles, who either felt n 
ſuch perilous Conſequences, or thought 5 5 
ſelves ſuperior to them, were yet à lit 
1 too preſumptuous in their Diſſertations of 
the tender Paſſion ; tho* it muſt be ownof 
after having diſplay'd all its Charms in i 
moſt lively Colours, they did not fail liv 
wiſe to ſet forth all the Shame and Home. 
attending it. They agreed too, that v 
Felicity was only to be found in Virtue 
but aſſerted it very conciſely as a Truth to 
well known to be controverted. They wer 
not quite ſo laconic in their Enquiries co 
cerning the frail Pleafure : On that de 
Topic how they enlarg'd themſelves, an 
_ dwelt on the moſt delicate Paſſages with 
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onfidence, that gave me hope they would 
me Day or other be the Dupe of 

For at leaſt a Month, to fpeak within 
Fompals, they entertain'd themſelves every 
light with theſe lively Deſcriptions, which 
thought ſo little became them: Whatever 
Wubject, in fine, they enter'd upon, they 
ere ſure, before they had done, to fall up- 
dn that, which they ought to have avoided. 
{ccles, whoſe Temper grew infenſibly ſof- 
en'd by theſe Diſcourſes, made his Viſits 
to Almaide ſooner than uſual, took more 
Pleaſure in them, and left her later. Al- 
1:2ide, on her Part, expected him with more 
mpatience z ſaw him with more Satisfac- 
tion, and heard him with leſs Interruption. 
Whenever Mecc/es found her engag'd in 
Company, he appear'd under a good deal 
f awkward Perplexity, nor was it leſs viſi- 
ple in Almaide. Or, were they left alone, 
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: could obferve in their Faces that Joy two 
orers feel to ſee themſelves at liberty to 
q give a looſe to their Tenderneſs, after ha- 


eing been interrupted by ſome long unſea- 
ſonable Viſit, They met with more Eager- 
neſs ; complain'd of their being too much 
teiz d with Company, and behav'd to each 
other with the utmoſt Complaiſance ; much 
in the ſame Phraſeology, but in a different 
Tone. They liv'd, in ſhort, in a Familia- 

| — rity 
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think) what they had not a compleat Know. 
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rity that could not fail to carry them te 
greater Lengths, as they began to confound 


themſelves upon the Article, that was th: 
Source of their Friendſhip, or (as I rather 


ledge of. | 5 
One Day Mocles launching into high En. 
comiums on the Virtue of 4/maide, For mH 
wok ſaid ſhe, it is not at all ſtrange, that 
ave preferv'd my Chaſtity : In a Woman iſ 
Prejudice of Education is a great Aid u 
Virtue, but, in a Man, it deſtroys it. In 
you, it is a kind of Stupidity not to be gay 
in us, it is a Crime to be fo. In vouchſatingl 
therefore to praiſe a Perſon of my turn 
thinking, you certainly deſerve the mor: 
of her Eſteem. If I were not to examine 
your Poſition with all the Strictneſs of Rex h. 
ſoning requir'd to fee Things as they really Wh; 
are, anſwers he, with great Gravity, one 
ſhould be apt to be impos'd on, and imagin pf 
that I am, in effect, more worthy of Eſteem 
than yourſelf. It is eaſy for a Man to relil 
Love, while every thing expoſes the Wo 
Tnen to it : If they are not prompted by 
Tenderneſs, they are by Conſtitution. Be 
ſides theſe two Springs, which occaſion ſ 
many and great Diſorders in the World 
they have their Vanity to undo them, which, 
by being the Source of their. Frailty, 1s re 
| 


] 


he leſs excuſable by being ſo common. But 
more terrible 57 tage 70,5 them, rn 
Wc, ſighing and liftin is Eyes to Hea- 
Pen! ER penal Walt of Employment 
Wn which they languiſh away their Lives. Tis 
Whis fatal Indolence, that breeds dangerous 
Wdeas ; the Imagination, naturally vicious, a- 
Hopts, and extends them. The Paſſion ha- 
Ping taken birth, ſpreads its Empire over the 
Heart; or, ſhould it not partake of the Diſ- 
der, theſe: pleaſing Viſions of Voluptuoul- 
Peſs difpoſe it for every Weakneſs. When 
Alone, and abandon'd to all the Warmth of her 
Imagination, ſhe purſues a Chimera her Idle- 
Meſs occaſionꝰd; and, not to be interrupted 
the imaginary Enjoyment, diſmiſſes ny 
good Thought, that would make her blu 
Wt her Illuſions. The leſs real the Object is, 
What ſeduces her, the more needleſs it is ſhe 
hinks to reſiſt it: All is huſh— no buſy 
dverlooking Eye— She only is the Witnefs 
pf her Weakneſs -—- What has ſhe tlien to 
Fear? But this Heart, ſhe rears-up in ten- 
Wlcreſt Thoughts; theſe Paſſions, ſhe thus 
nures to voluptuous Ideas; will they be al- 
ays ſatisfy'd with Illuſions only? Suppo- 


Be ing even that ſhe means not to prejudice 
er Virtue more effectually, were ſhe to ſee a 
0 ond, and eager Lover, ſighing, in Tears 
* and Tranſports at her Feet, perhaps too in 
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one of, the tendereſt Moments within herſelf 
could ſhe well hope to find in a Heart thi 
ſoften' d, thoſe Principles, which alone cou 
ake her triumph over ſo dangerous , 
Ah! Morles! cry d Amaide bluſhing- 
How hard is the Prafiice of Virtue | - 
You, of all the World, anſwer'd he, hav 
the leaſt Reaſon to ſay ſo with every Cham 
to pleaſe, and born to taſte: of every Pl: 
ſure; you, Madam, have made a willig 
Sacrifice of all to Virtue, which now is Wi 
crific'd for the meereſt Trifles I am «i 
from thinking, reply'd ſhe, with great op": 
deſty, that I am arriv'd at the Perf 
which I ought ; but I may truly ſay, I ha 
always kept a narrow watch upon myſcl;f 
and more eſpecially dreaded that fatal Ir 
dolence you ſpeak 26 and thoſe wicked Book; 
and thoſe prophane Shews, which only ſerve 
to mollify the Soul. Very true, reſumd4i 
he- And I agree, that it is to the continu 
Care you take to employ yourſelf, you chief 
owe your Prudence. I find it fo in myſci 
Nothing ſo much awakens the Paſſions «AF 
Idleneſs ; and, if it has ſuch Effect upon 
Man, who is born with leſs Weaknchl 
judge how much more it muſt have up 
Woman! — I grant, anſwer'd ſhe, v'- 
have every thing to combat with—- I 
| p | niteh 
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nitely more than we, reply d he — as I was 
W obſcrving to you. Beſides, it is to be con- 
W Gder'd, that the Women are the Perſons 
always attack d, and none, except ſuch as 
are without Shame, and even without Love, 
will have the Boldneſs to begin the Attack, 
Vor employ that Artillery againſt the Men, 
which the, Men employ every Day againſt 
Je Women with ſo much Succeſs. Add 
Wo all their various Arts, Example 
Nay, interrupted ſhe, in that, I'm certain, 
Ne have not the Advantage of you: Ex- 
Wmple ſhould rather have the greater Force 
With you, as you are Invaders, by Cuſtom, 
hat is not ſtrictly true with every one, an- 
Wiwer'd he, ſince there are a great many, 
o by their Characters cannot indulge this 


renzy of the Soul, commonly call'd the 
kW leafure of Love; and that, for inſtance, 
$$ my Cafe. If it were not, reply'd the, 
ma ppily born, fupenor to your Paſſions... . 


ere, Mocles lifted up his Eyes to Heaven, 
ching a great Sig Vou ſeem diſturb'd, 


(cli ntinu'd Almaide — If you, O, Mocles ! 
e not ſatisfy'd with yourſelf, who ſhall pre- 
poi me to be ſo? Can you have known, then, 
neß hat it is to love? Yes, anſwer'd he, hang- 


g down his Head, and fetching another 
cat Sign The Declaration is ſufficient- 
humbling to me; but *tis what I owe to 

N I 


108 be SOP H A. 
Truth, altho' it is as true, I have not yield 


which, by your Surprize, I ſee you did ng 


advantageous to me, I am fearful of e 
creaſing the good Opinion you are pleas! 


indeed, I ſeem as willing to-regain on th 


have been ſtrangely tempted, then? wel 


it. What you ſay is but too unhappily e 


— —I— ES 


ed to the dire Temptation. In owning 1 
you, that ſometimes I have greatly ſtrugglei 
with myſelf, I know I ſhew a Weakne 


think me capable of; but in thus candid 
undeceiving you in a Miſtake, which wa 


to have of me: It is leſs mortifying to b 
tempted, than it is glorious to reſiſt th 
Temptation. In making you the Rep 
tory of my Weakneſs, Iam oblig' d to ſpea 
of my Triumph: What J loſe on one ſid 


other; and I wiſh you may not attribute ti 
Acknowledgment I make, to Pride, whid 
is purely the Effect of my Abhorrence ( 
Falſhood. | | 
Finiſhing this modeſt Diſcourſe, Mock 
with great Humility, hung down his pio 
Head. Alas! ſaid Almaide to him haſtily 
There's no manner of Danger in your tellin 
me — Iknow you too well — And ſo 30 


I'm not ſurpriz d at it In vain do we 
bour after Perfection! there's no attainin 
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eEmplify'd, anſwer'd he— Alas! cry'd its 
With a great Groan— can you en 1 
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I have ſo much Cauſe to boaſt of myſelf, 
and that I am exempted from a Weakneſs 
even you reproach yourſelf with! — How ! 
cry'd he to Almaide — not you- exempted, 
neither! — I have too much Confidence in 
you to conceal any thing from you, reſum'd 
ſhe ; and I will own, that I have had ſevere 
Trials to ſtruggle with. What has a long 
dme furpriz'd me, and what, even now, I 
can't comprehend, is, that this Diſorder, 
which takes poſſeſſion of the Paſſions, and 
puts them into fuch Confuſion, ſhould even 
be involuntary in us. A hundred times, or 
more, it has ſeiz d me in the moſt ſerious 
Duties; and one would naturally think it 
11:88 ſhould have lefs acceſs to the Soul in thoſe 
88 Moments. Sometimes, indeed, I have been 
a happy enough to reſiſt its Aſſaults: At other 
times, in ſpite of myſelf, they have triumph'd 
over my.weaker Intervals, got the better of 
o my Imagination, and ſubdu'd all my Facul- 
ties. That theſe ſhameful Emotions ſhould 
mage a Soul, that finds no other Happi- 
108 neſs beyond indulging itſelf in them, is not 
val what ſurprizes me; but I ſhould be glad to 
Ve know, when a Perſon takes every rigid Me- 
"8 -thod to ſuppreſs them, why then ſhe ſhall 
ebe yet ſuſceptible of their Impreſſions ? 
1 ſhe What is call'd Wiſdom, anſwer' d Mocles, 
thay conſiſts much leſs in not being — 
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than in knowing how to reſiſt the Tempi. 
tion; and there would be little Merit in be- 
ing virtuous, if there were no Obſtacles to 
ſurmount to be ſo. But, ſince we are upon 
this Head, pray, oblige me in a Word — 
Now you are at an Age, in which the Blood, 
flowing with leſs Rapidity thro* the Veing | 
renders us leſs ſuſceptible of Deſire, are you 
ſtill ſubject to thoſe dreadful Moments? Yes, 
reply d ſhe ; only the Aſſaults are not near 
ſo frequent. Even fo it is with me, too, 
anſwer' d he, with a deep Sigh. . 
But, after all, faid Almaide, bluſhing, we're 
guilty of great Folly in talking as we do — 
This fort of Converſation is not becoming 
us — I with, all things confider'd, we have 
not a great deal to fear from 1 it, anſwer d 
Mocles, with a Smile of Vanity — Ir's quite 
right, to be diſtruſtful of ' ourſelves ; but it 
would be having, methinks, too ill an Op: 
-nion of our Virtue, to fancy ourſelves ſo very 
ſuſceptible ! I grant, the Subject we are upon, 
neceſſarily leads us to certain frail. Thoughts; 
but there is a wide Difference in diſcuſſing a 
Point for the ſake of Information, and from 
entering upon it with vicious Views only ; 
and as therefore we are perfectly fatisfy'd of 
each other's Motives, I believe we may ſafe- 
ly rely on them for our Tranquility. You 


a not imagine, that what is ſeducing 
the 
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the People of the World, will make the 
ſame Impreſſions on us: They of them- 
ſelves are nothing; whereas Perſons of the 
ſtricteſt, Virtue are ſometimes forc'd into 
ſuch fort of Subjects, and yet, after the 
niceſt Diſcuſſion, their Innocence ſhall re- 
main as perfect as before. Every thing is 
an Object of Corruption, to a corrupted 
Heart, as things the moſt oppoſite in ap- 
pearance to Wiſdom, have no Power over 
thoſe, who look further than for mere Mat- 
ter of Deluſion. It muſt be fo, ſince you 
fy it, anfwer'd ſhe— and I ſhould think it 
even a Crime in me to ſcruple, after giving 

me ſuch ſolid Arguments, that I ought not. 

Well, then — ſaid Mocles to her— ſhall T 
tell you a Piece of Curioſity that is ſtrong. 
upon me, and what, I believe, you'll ſcarce 
be able to gueſs ? Tam a little confounded, 
however, at what I'm going to aſk ; and 
yet I ſhould be glad to know, methinks, 
whether you was ever aſk' d a certain Queſ- 
tion in your Life? And whether, in ſhort, 
to give my Curioſity full ſcope, you never 
have experienc'd. the ſoft Tumult of the 
Poul, voluntary, orotherwiſe ? | 
Almaide, who was not prepar'd for ſuch 
Queſtion, ſeem'd greatly confounded ; 
ſhe colour d, and continu'd. muling a good 
rhile. At laſt, breaking Silence in — 
© 
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of the Queriſt, Wh Lab. ſaid ſhe, awk ward. 
ly— ſince you muſt know, I will own to you, 
without Reſerve, that, in ſpite of my 2 
ſion to the Sex, I was well enough 
one Day with a young Rattle, who Bag 
me alone, ſaid abundance of thoſe fine . 
to me, which Men think their Duty to ſay 
to us Women, before we arrive at. that hap- 
py Age, which entitles us to their Reſpet 
only, and are miſerable enough to hay 
Forms only to ſe us to their Deſires, 
I anfwer'd hint ill according to the Max. 
ims I had preſcrib'd to myſelf; but, far 
from being reſtrain d by what I faid, tha 
he thought I did it rather to make kim ei 
ert his Talents, than from any real Deſie 
in me to oppoſe his Conqueſt ; and had F< 
even the Aſſurance to tell me, he was cer. 
tain I ſhould love him; but you will eaſih 
imagine I preſently undeceiv d the Vanity of 
the Coxcomb. I don't know what ſort of 
Women it was he uſually conyerſed with, 
but certainly they had not taught him to be 
have with Reſpect. ; for, without giving me 
the leaſt Warning, he took me haſtily wil 
in his Arms, and flung me backwards like 
a Brute, on a Sopha — Spare my Tongue 
the reſt, which would do violence to my 
Modeſty, and might revive dangerous Ideas 
le it ſuffice that you know W. No- 
inter 


tet- 


emains in you to root out, in order to attain , 
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interrupted Moc/es, haſtily you muſt tell 
me all — Tis not fo much, I ſee (yes, I 
ſee it, and I tremble for you) tis not fo 


much out of fear of ſtirring up your Paſſion, 


or offending your Modeſty, that you are ſi- 
ſent, as thro* ſhame of acknowledging your 
oo great Weakneſs ; and yet this Motive, 
ar from being praiſe-worthy, cannot be too 
much blam'd. Let me ſubjoin too, that, 
taking it for granted, you are afraid the Re- 
tal I exact ſhould throw you into danger- 
pus Emotions, you cannot, even in that 
aſe, ſuppreſs, or palliate a tittle without a 
time. Is it then of little Conſequence to | 


ou to be ignorant of the Power of certain 
eas over you? And will you preſume to 
Wcly on your Strength, when you have not 


ade tryal of yourſelf ? By thus continually 


Fattering your Soul, will you remain in per- 


tual Ignorance of its Force? Believe me, 
[maide, we are never fearful enough of a 
anger we are Strangers to; and we ofteneſt 


A by placing tco great Confidence in our- 
Wclves. You cannot then dwell toq circum- 
Wantially on your Hiſtory : Tis from the 


ffect each Paſſage will have upon you at 
Preſent, that you will be enabled to diſcover 
e Progreſs you have made towards Virtue ; 
r, ( which is ſtill more eſſential) what yet 


to 


E re 
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to that fix'd Averſion to Pleaſure, which 
alone conſtitutes a virtuous Perſon. 
This Doctrine, from the Mouth of Mocl:; 
ſurpriz d me a good deal: I knew his I 
tegrity and his Learning, and I could ng 
immediately conceive the Occaſion of rex 
foning in a manner fo the reverſe of his Prix 
ciples. What! cry'd I, with Amazement' 
can this be Mocles ! the ſage Mocles, vol 
15-adviling Almaide to dwell on Particular, 
that offend Modeſty, and ſtir up unchalt 
Ideas in the Mind? Being deſirous to ai 
count for the Motives of fo ſudden a Chaz 
in Mocles, I beheld him very attentively fa 
ſome time, and obſerving him in a very oi... 
Way, both as to Gefture and Looks, Ib 
gan to think I might poſſibly find my Dil 
3 in a Place, where I had leaſt Re | 
to ct it. : 
e While I was - indulging mobil in th: 
fond Wiſhes, founded as well on their Vi. 
tue, as on the uncommon Confuſion the | 
both began to be 1 in, Almaide continu 'd het 
TROY: 0 
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Verein you will find an important Queſ- 
ary ion leſt undecided. + 

ain 8 | 

" ELI I will pay you then a blind 
1 Y Obedience, reply d Almaide to Mo- 
7 cles: You have convinc'd me it 
„Vanity alone that mate me filent, and 
NY ou ſhall ſee me puniſt''d for it, by expo- 
9 to you every the moſt mortifying Cir- 


rumſtance of my Story, without Diſguiſe. 
Itold you, I think, that this raſh Youth 
fung te backwards on a Sopha; and, be- 
fore I could recover myſelf from my Sur- 
prize, he threw himſelf impetuouſly upon 
e Tho” the Exceſs of my Confuſion 
Finder'd me, in a manner, from expreſſing 
my Reſentment, he ſaw it ſufficiently in my 
Eyes; and, for fear of my crying out, found 
means to prevent it, by ſtopping my Mouth 
in the moſt audacious Manner. I cannot de- 
ſeribe the horrid Shock it gave me at filſt, 
but, I own; my Indignation was not _ long 
. 3 ura- 


f 


* 
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Duration: Too powerful Nature inſtantly 
convey'd the brutal Kiſs to the inmoſt Re. 
ceſſes of my Heart, when, on a ſudden, 
wild Senfations blended with my Rage, and 
it exerted itſelf but faintly. My Senſes were 
all in tumult; a Fire, uncommon, ruſh'd 
thro* all my Veins, and, hurry'd on by! 
know not what ſtrange Pleaſure, even amid 
Reluctance, it took entire Poſſeſſion of my 
Soul. All my loud Cries were dwindled into 
gentle Sighs : Spite of my Rage, and Grict, 
Reſiſtance now was vain ; and, wanting 
Strength for ſelf-defence, I anly could be- 
wail my dreadful Situation. 

Dreadful, indeed! cry*'d Mocles: And, fo; 
what follow'd ? continu'd he, with Eyes al 
enflam'd. How ſhall I tell you ! reſum'd 
ſhe : As long as I was able, and could fpeak, 
J loaded him with Reproaches, which were, 
pou the Effect of Cuſtom. H * 
1 I miſtake not, too, I treated him with the 
moſt indignant Scorn : I fay, if I miſtake 
not, for I dare not to affirm it. In pro- 
prong as the wild Diſorder increas'd, | 
felt my Fury and my Strength diminiſh, 
At laſt, a dizzy kind of Confuſion ſeiz d my 
every Senſe; and yet, I did not, after all, fur- 
render: But, what Reſiſtance could I make 
alas! how faint! and yet, how faint ſoever, 
it coſt me yet ſome Struggles. I 5 
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hink upon this Circumſtance, O AAocles ! 
dut with Horror; and, even now, the Con- 
ion which the Remembrance gives me, 
as preſent to me, as if I yet were ſighing 
Wn the raſh one's Arms. Ah, Moc/es ! what a 

lireful Moment for my Virtue ! With all the 
igheſt Notions of the Charms of that dear 
nnocence, which now was at the Spoiler's 
ercy, and dreading, even in my Soul's 
Diſorder, nothing ſo much as loſing it, how 
ould the Pleafure be ſuch a Pleaſure to me? 
ith ſuch fierce Fears about me, why did 
ey not inſtantly ſnatch me from the Plea- 
re? And why did the Pleaſure ſtill leave 
n tny Heart ſuch Empire o'er my Virtue ? 
wiſh'd (but with what Difficulty did I wiſh 
& | ) ſome Help might come, and fave me 
om impending Danger: I had no ſooner 
rm'd the Wiſh, but a contrary Emotion, 
Aing upon me with Extremity of Violence, 
nd leſs diſpleaſing than the former, made 
e more vehemently deſire, that nothi 
ight now oppoſe my abſolute Defeat. In 
luſhing at what I {ie I wanted to feel 
ore: Without a Notion of new Pleaſures, 


. exgerly with'd them, till the impetuous 
+. rdor began to be too Le as well as 
e fatiguing to the Senſes. 


Sunk, as I was, in every ſoft Idea, I had 
ot yet been able to ſilence an importunate 
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Monitor within my Breaſt, who, tho' hither. 
to unſucceſsful, was yet reproaching me with 
all my Weakneſs, when the ſtill more aud 
cious Youth, obſerving, I ſuppoſe, the Im 
preſſions he had made. upon me, and, re 
ſolving to take advantage of them, carrying 
his Outrage to the utmoſt Height. He. 

But how ſhall I expreſs what I ſtill bluſh w 
think of! Having been taken up as much x 
my Confuſion would permit, in defending 
myſelf againſt his fierce, reiterated Kiſſes, 
was not in other reſpects prepar'd for nes 
Attacks. Spite of my cruel Situation, hoy: 
ever, this freſh Inſult:awaken'd all my Fury; 
but, ah! too yielding me! it did not laft; 
ſudden Turn redoubled my Diſorder; and 
whether ſtruggling to break looſe, or, a 
leaſt, to diſcompoſe him, all, all contributed 
to ſoften me to Ruin. Loſt, at the laſt, n 
wondrous Tranſport, and, in nameleſs Blk 
I could no more, but fell, devoid of Me 
tion, into the Arms of the cruel he, wi 
had offer'd me ſuch groſs Indignity. 
How do I pity you, and how dread tit 
Conſequence, cry*'d Mocles ! You have 
Cauſe ; it was not fuch as you imagine, 
ſwer'd Almaide. While I was in this Sin 
tion, which I had ſo much the more Re 
ſon to fear, as JI feared not any thing, u 
"ny ſuſpended, on a ſudden, his Atem 
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d all his Fury ceas?d. By what ſtrange 
rodigy this was wrought, I never could 
cover, and which, indeed, is ſo ſurpaſ- 
ng wonderful, as you, perhaps, will ſcarce 
ve credit to: In the very inſtant I had no- 
ing to oppoſe him, and, when he ſeem'd 
iſt ready to ſeize upon the lucky Criſis, his 


oe, whoſe Luſtre and Expreſſion I could 
r even now, withſtand, chang'd all at 
ee; a kind of Languor took the place of 


ury; he ſeem'd abaſh'd, and taking me 
his Arms with more Tenderneſs, but leſs 
iolence than before ( juſt Judgment for the 
rong he 1 pg mel) he grew even 
eaker than I was myſelf, My Confuſion 
wan now to diſſipate, and I was happy 
jough to be able to enjoy the Humiliation 
my Foe. After having indulg'd a while 
the Pleaſure the Conſideration of that 
we me, and render'd my Acknowledg- 
ents to Brama for the Protection, ſo ſig- 
ly he had ſhewn me, I forc'd myſelf from 
and got up. As I grew calmer, and 
eee capable of Recollection, the more I 
e s ſenſible of my Shame. Oft was I go- 
p toupbraid this raſh Undoer, as oft I was 
vented by the ſecret Confuſion I yet felt 
Ko hin me; and, after having look'd on him 
;, Oh all the Indignation his Inſolence de- 
d, I abruptly left him to his own Re- 
flections. 


- 
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flections. To ſay the Truth, I choſe rat 
to paſs it over in Silence, than enter im 
Particulars z which would have recal!'d r 
Bluſhes, and which, from the Weakne] 
had juſt been guilty of, made me afraid « 
truſting to freſh Occaſions. 
This, purſu'd ſhe, is the only time Ie 
found myſelf in a Danger I had always drea 
ed before I knew it, and which I have on 
known to make me avoid it with greats 
Care than ever. I thought myſelf, index 
ſo much the more oblig*d to ſhun it, as fro 
the Emotions J had felt; I diſcover'd-inm 
ſelf a greater Propenſity to Love, than Ih 
imagin'd. 

You ſee plainly, from hence, faid Moch 
how important it is to try one's Soul! an 
now I think on't, what is the Condition 
your's at preſent ? Has this Recital ma 
any of thoſe Impreſſions you are fearful ol 
Why, really, anſwer'd ſhe, bluſhing, I a 
not ſay, I'm quite ſo tranquil as I was. 
that, reſum'd he, if you were actually | 
meet with ſuch another raſh Spark, | 
could not help being in a little Perplexty 
For Heaven's ſake ! cry'd ſhe, ſay no md 
about it— An Adventure of that fort wo 
be the cruelleſt Misfortune could befal me 
Moſt certainly, anſwer'd he, in great Ag 
tion l ſee it plainly. 


5 
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At theſe Words, he grew Pen 
ve: Fan -02 — . 
aide with E t at once - 
2s, and 2 The Acknow- 
dgment ſhe: juſt had made him of her 
railty, gave him Encouragement ; but not 
owing how, from his ſmall Experience, 
T a proper Advantage of it, he well- 
all his Wiſhes, The Me- 
=] he ſhould take to ſeduce Amaide, was 
x the pau Thing that engroſs d Mocles z 
ſtrain'd = his Character, perſecuted by his 
aſſions, now yielding, now reſiſting, alter- 
«etl ſaw him ready to decline, or ha- 
ard 7 
If Mocles had his cruel Conflicts, the Mind 
f Almaide was not more at quiet. The Re- 
tal ſhe had juſt been making, lighted up 
ew all that ſhe, had dreaded : Her Eyes 
ſum'd a Fire not uſual for Modeſty to give; 
er ſtruggling Sighs ; her Perplexity; her 
guiſning Air; all ſpoke the fierce Diſ- 
der of her Soul. I was very impatient to 
what would be the Event of Emotions in 
o Perſons ſo diſcreet, and which they had 
imprudently given way to. Doubtleſs, 
ey were not aware, whither their too pre- 
Kay Virtue was leading them, and 
t they were verging towards a Frailty, 
| 5 as Perſons ar was oblig d 
— 


* 
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of my Fate, and: = 9 Brant 
Their Locks, in- fine, grew each Mom 
leſs timid than before, and began to ſpe 
more plainly their Defires. The Difficuly 
I faw, lay here: They were not ſo mud 
with-held from Weakneſs, -thro* a Dread 
falling, as they were put to't how to bfi 
their Fall about. They, both alike, wen 
tempted ; both ſeem*d to have the fan 
ſoft Wiſhes, and to be under the ſame N 
ceſſity of diſcloſing - them. To thoſe ( 
more Experience in the World, this Sit 
tion would not have been perplexing ; t 
Almaide and Mocles knew not the Art « 
aiding one another, and durſt neither c 


fide nor hint their mutual Flame, other 
than by a few imperfect, ſtolen Glances. Sto 
poſing they had even 'gueſs'd each othe c 
tender Thoughts, how did they know he 
far they were deluded ? What would ih 
been the Confufion of the firſt ſhould ſpei lit 
if in the other's Heart there yet were ſon er 
Remains of Virtue ? and, how was it po be 
dle for each to make the Declaration, . ſo 
each found ſuch powerful Reaſons to be fo 
lent? Granting Amaide was frailer, yet, tu if 
MN. ocles, was ſhe not yet oblig'd to wait tas 
Overture from him? Excluſive of the Wu 


dence ſhe had ever made Profeſſion «y 
Fr 
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lefty, and the Decency of her Sex, forbad 
1 Almaide ; and tho“ this Law may 
ot be inviolable to every Woman, yet, be- 
ing a mere Novice, or but little vers'd in 
llantry; ſhe was afraid of the Contempt, 
ſo juſtly fox'd on ſuch a forward Step. Be- 
ſides, how did ſhe know how Mocles would 
ook upon it ? Had ſhe been certain his de- 
piſing her would not have prevented his 
omplaiſance, ſhe, poſſibly, might have been 
s raſh as others; but then, again, if he 
ſhould ſtop ſhort at the Contempt! 
After meditating for ſome time how they 
might ſpeak with freedom to each other, 
without expoſing themſelves to the ſhock 
of a Refuſal, Mocles, from whom a formal 
Declaration would have been too deroga- 
tory to his Pride and to Religion, had Re- 
courſe to Sophiſtry, as the only Method 
he could hope Succeſs from; ſuppoſing he 


little of his Ardor, as his Reaſon was ſo ex- 
tremely neceſſary to this End; or would not 
be at a Loſs for a Salvo for his Honour by 
ſome dextrous Turn, in caſe he ſhould be 
told in his Attempt. Happy had it been, 
if he had employ'd half the Art in reſiſting, 
3 he did in deluding himſelf, and juſtifying 
his Deluſion |! ; | 


G 2 Oh! 


ſhould thereby be even oblig'd to abate Aa 
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Oh! plague! ſaid the Sultan if he g0g 
awkwardly about the Buſineſs, J muſt ſay, i 
is not for want of taking due time to conſider 
of it I cannot ſee, ſaid the Sultaneſs, ary 
great Matter for Aftoniſhment in his having 
les; could a Perſon in his Circum- 
ces avoid making ſome Reflections 
Ah-— - ſome, indeed, I grant, anſwerd 
Scbab-Babam; and to be preciſe in ny 
mentation, there being a neceſſity only 
for ſome Reflections, is the true Reaſon why 
he had no occaſion to make ſo many. Thek 
People muſt have been under terrible Temp- 
tations, not to enter into themſelves in al 
the time they were about it — You na- 
rowly eſcap'd making a judicious Remark 
there, reſum'd the Sultaneſs — Narrowly i 
eſcap' d! ſaid Schah-Baham ; may I preſume 
to aſk the Meaning of that Expreſſion ? ! 
will ſay, Madam, you have as pretty a wa 
of talking, and as little reſpectful, as any 
Perſon I know; and there is not, perhaps, a 
Sultan in the World, except myſelf, that 
would bear with it — What I mean, re. 
ply'd the Sultaneſs, is, that your Remark 1 
not quite well founded: The tumultuous 
Ideas, that fill'd Almaide and Mocles, fuc 
ceeded one another with extreme Velocity; 
and, if you would vouchſafe to give Atten: 


tion, you would perceive, that what * 
el 
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ken up Amanzei a Quarter of an Hour to 
tell us, ought not to ſuſpend their Reſolu- 
tions a couple of Minutes —— Well, then, 
reply'd the Sultan, the Relator mult be an 
Aſs, to employ ſo much time in telling, what 
the People he ſpeaks of, thought, with ſo 
much Velocity — I ſhould be glad, reſum'd 
ſhe, to hear as much from your Majeſty——- 
And, ſuppoſe you did, return'd he? I've a 
hundred good Reaſons I can tell you, for be- 
leving I ſhould acquit myſelf with Honour; 
but I would yet do better than all that; for 
W where I found any thing mighty difficult to 
ell without further ado, I would c'en paſs 
Iit over. 

The Conflict of Mind, which Mocles was 
Wunder, from his Deſires, or his Struggles to 
ſuppreſs them, gave him fo ſerious and pen- 
ſire a Caſt, that A/maide thought proper, at 


Wiaſt, to aſk the Occaſion of his ſo long Si- 
any lence ? I fear, added ſhe, your're giving way 
s, 1 to darkſome Thoughts? It is too true, an- 
that wer'd he; the Cauſe I owe to the Recital 


you have juſt been giving me —— Almaide 
appearing greatly aſtoniſh'd at what he ſaid, 
ou be not ſurpriz'd at it, continu'd he, nor be 
yet more ſhock'd at what I'm going to tell 
ty ou, how extraordinary ſoever it will be to 
tter ear it from my Mouth: To be plain, then, 
stoß em much diſturb'd that the raſh Youth, 
t how 


———— — — — 
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how little Complaiſance ſoever he ſhew'( 
you, had not the time to perpetrate his foul 
Intentions. Ah! Mocles ! cry d Almaidz, 
why ſay you ſo ? Yes, anſwer' d he; becauſe 
in that Caſe, you would have had it in your 
Power to remove ſome Doubts, which long 
have diſtracted me; which you have occa- 
ſion'd a return of in all their Force; and 
which, from our mutual Inexperience, muſt 
fubſiſt for ever, ſince you cannot fatisfy my 
Queries ; and it would be too dangerous for 
me to ſeek the Solution from any other Per- 
fon than yourſelf, My Curioſity on this 
Head 1s of ſuch a ſtrange Nature for a Man 
of my facred Character, that, without know. 
ing me, as you do, they would attribute to 
me Motrves, which would not do me Ho- 
nour, Moſt certainly, anſwer d ſhe, you ff 
will run no hazard in diſcloſing yourſelf to PF" 
me For that very Reaſon, reſum'd he, 

I could almoſt wiſh you had been more ex: 
perienc'd; for, having a mutual Confidence Wi 
in each other, I might depend on your con- 
cealing nothing from me. Even, could i 
queſtion your Friendſhip, and the good Op Wil 
nion you are pleas'd to have of my Diſcre- 
tion, the Frankneſs with which you have 
confided in me, your moſt ſecret Emotion 
would intirely convince me in that Parti. 
lar. Let us underſtand you, however, eg 


ply ( 


c 
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oly'd ſhe: By Dint of Reaſoning, perhaps, | 
| ſhall be able. . . . Oh, no! —— 


ed he — you can only afford me Conjec- 


ures, and the Lights I want, are ſuch as re- 
aue the moſt exact Certainty. But, not to 
: — you any longer 1 in ſuſpence, I will ex- 
plain myſelf, and leave it to you to judge, 


whether it redounds Pp the Reputation of ſo 
learned a Perſon as Lam, to diſcover ſo to- 
Bal an Ignorance in the Article I mean to 
Weiſculs. Nor is it leſs your Intereſt than 
nine to co-operate in this Recherche; ſince 
It is not poſſible, but a Perſon, virtuous, as 


a are, muſt be agitated with the ſame | 


Thoughts that Lam. How you terrify one | 
Wd Almaide to him-—I conjure you, ſpeak-— 
Well then, ſaid he to her— Suppoſe I am 
Pot altogether ſatisfy' d, that there is much 
Nerit in our never having neglected our im- 
portant Duties —— Ah! Heaven! what is't 

Kiel cry'd ſhe, pretty much nettled that 

; fad — took ſo ſerious a Turn 
) eſs reſum'd he, but what, I fancy, 1 

Wan make evident For your Part, you 
Wave never taſted of the Sweets of Love (for 
| cannot call what you may think you prov d 
your Adventure with the daring Youth, 
put a very imperfect Sketch) and, as for me, 

@ ſtudiouſly have ſhunn'd it; but yet, is that 
cient to make us think ourſelves ſo per- 
pg tect ? 
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fect? Perhaps you'll ſay we have had our 
Deſires, and we have triumph'd over them 
Is even this, again, a Victory fo mighty ? 
Did we well know what it was we wiſh'd? 
or are we certain that we had Deſires ? Be. 
lieve me, we have been impos'd on by ou 
Pride; and, what we took for moſt violent 
Deſires, was, doubtleſs, only a very light 
Temptation. Perhaps, however, we were 
miſguided rather by our Ignorance : Hex 
ven ſend it! But, if it be true (as much! 
fear it is) that we have at any time been 
tempted to magnify our Conqueſts, or even 
have had a conſcious Thought of having 
—_—_ any, in what a Maze of Error hav: 
we liv'd | While we were flattering ourſelves 
with being virtuous, even then, perhaps, r 
were more imperfect than thoſe, whom we 
preſum'd to cenſure, and by our Vanity 
could even reckon one Vice more than they, 
- Oh! what a mortifying Reflection do you 
make ! faid A/maide—— I have been long 
perplex'd, alas! with Thoughts, like thek;, 
reply'd he, with a melancholy Air; and an 
ſtill the more ſo, as I ſee only one Way to 
caſe me of my Doubts, and that, ſimple, 2 
it may ſeem, is not without its Danger. Oh! 
pray, let us hear it then, entreated ſhe ; for, 
as I am exactly in your Situation of Mind, 
| - - concem 
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concerns me to know every thing about it. 
T1 ought to know you as I do, anfwer'd he, 
not to be afraid to oblige you. 
Tou and I, for inſtance, believe ourſelves 
E virtuous 3 but, as I was obſerving juſt now, 
ve know not what it is, in reality, as you 
N vil reſently be convinc'd of. In what 
does Virtue conſiſt ! 7 abſolutely depriving 
ourſelves of thoſe things, 2 are moſt 
pleaſing to our Senſes. And, who can tell 
the thing, that pleaſes them moſt ? He a- | 
one, who has enjoy'd every thing. Now, 
Bf the Knowledge of Pleaſure can only be 
F own from the Enjoyment, a Perſon that 
never has taſted it, cannot have a compe- 
b Kent Knowledge of it : What can he facri- 
Fee, then? Why, nothing; a Chimera ; for 


i hat other Name can be given to thoſe De- 
ir rs, which pro 77 us to a thing we are 
0 Entirely ignorant of? And if, according to 


Ius, theMerit of the Sacrifice conſiſts alone in 
pc Difficulty, pray, what Merit can he lay claim. 
P, who only. ſacrifices an Idea? Whereas, 
er having been devoted to Pleaſure, and had 
the Reliſh imaginable for it, then to re- 
bunce it] then to ſacrifice one's ſelf! that is, 
deed, the only, truly noble Virtue! and what 
du, nor I, have it not in our Power to boaſt of. 
Too well I ſee it, ſaid Almaide we have 
not, indeed, to boaſt of And yet we, | 
 * uſed 
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uſed to flatter our ourſelves we had, anſwer d 
Mor les, haſtily, who was not willing to give 
her time for Reflection, for fear ſne ſhould 
ſee thro* his Sophiſtry—— Nay, we have 
n believe it too; and from that 
Moment were we guilty of Pride. How 
do I rejoice ! continu'd he; indeed, I can- 
not enough commend your good Senſe in 
perceiving, that unleſs we bring ourſelves to 
reaſon with Freedom on Vice and Virtue, we 
can never have an adequate Notion of either, 
8 N ene : Without this 
, we ſho tually plagu'd 
with a Deſire of hat e Birch 
continue with as great Obſtinacy in the Ig 
norance of. The Soul being irreſiſtibly ag: 
tated by this Curioſity, ſuffers greatly in it 
Functions: By the contrariety of its Emo- 
tions, it ceaſes to reaſon, to compare, to 
purſue, to diſcuſs, to fathom what it has 
conceiv*d, at the time it would be able, wit 
out this painful Fluctuation of Ideas, to d 
vote itſelf wholly to the Practice of Virtue, WW. 
If in the Purſuit of Knowledge it went upon 
a fd Principle, it would be much mor . 
tranquil ; and the more tranquil, the mort . 
perfect it would be: It follows, therefore, . 
that we ought to know Vice, whether eg 
would be leſs diſturb'd in the Exerciſe d. 
Virtue, or more aſcertain'd in itſelf, = 
0 
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Tho Amaide, in this Demonſtration of 
n able 
to conceive enough of it to free her from 4 
Remorſe, this Sophiſtry, nevertheleſs, made 1 
her tremble, and ſhe was for ſome Moments 4 
quite confounded: ; but- the Deſire ſhe had 
of being thoroughly acquairited with the My- 
Wicries of Love, or of ance more abandon- 
Ing herſelf to her Emotions, . prevail'd over 
Sher Terror, and ſhe ſeem'd, in fine, rather, 
Wurpriz'd than frighten'd at what ſhe had 
card —— And 16, you're of opinion, then, 
ud ſhe, with a trembling Voice, that we 
Would be che perfecter for it? Undoubted- 


© 
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By, reply'd he— Be pleas'd to conſider the 


A 
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2 Piuation we both are in at preſent, and you 
gr $ 0 | : 2 

ill oun there cannot be a more horrible 
1 Ine Iam fadly convinc'd, ſaid ſhe —— 


is, indeed, moſt deplorable ! 

In the firſt place, contina'd he, we are 
Wot certain we are virtuous, which is a me- 
Wncholy: State for Perſons that think as we 
. Nor is this cruel Uncertainty the only 
Wlifortune attending our Condition: It is 
Wt too evident, that there are a thouſand 
Wings we believ'd ourſelves exempt from 
Pferving, infinitely more eſſential, perhaps, 
gan our voluntary Privation of Pleaſure : - - 
Paſequently, by the Shadqw of a Virtue, 
puch, very probable, is purely chimerical, 


we 
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we have been of a real Crime; 9 
(which, tho' not of the ſame Importance, i 
yet attended with conſiderable Inconvenien. 
cies) we have ne, fps Cong of good 
Actions. In _ us. ſuch as we 
have hitherto belie . to be, [ 
could relinquiſh the UE we have pradtis' d, 
agar there was any great Mert 
n poſſeſſing it. a Man have his Choice 
of two Burthens, and he will certainly take 
the lighteſt, . _ 
I underſtand you, ſaid ſhe, fighing ; tha 
is as much as to ſay, that we have done the 
fame. What Scruples do you fill one with! 
continu'd ſhe, caſting down her Eyes — 
And how is it poſſible to rid one's ſelf af 
them, when the very Means that ſhould 
free me, creates them in greater abundance! 
This Means, reſum'd he, haſtily, is, at the 
bottom, leſs to be dreaded, than it ſeems, 
Let me ſuppoſe (and, would to Brama, there 
was no Foundation for the Suppoſition! ) 
that we are quite weary*d-out wh our Us 
certainty ; that we begin to be ſenſible, at 
laſt, that it is our Duty to deliver ourſelves 
from it ; ; that we are reſolv'd to have 1 
Knowledge of Pleaſure, and be, ourſelves 
the Judges of its Charms ; what Danger 
would reſult from the Trial? Were we like 
other Souls, indeed, and could not fly from 


it 
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it, when once we had taſted it, I own there 
would be ſome hazard; but, without pre- 
ſuming too much, I think we have no need 
to be diffident of ourſelves, in that reſpect. 
That I may conceal nothing from you, if, as 
I imagine, there is leſs in this Pleaſure, than 
is generally repreſented, it will give us no 
Pain to comply with a. thing, which, allu- 
ting, or not, is deem'd meritorious to deny 
ourſelves of: If, on the contrary, the Gratifi- 
cation conveys an enchanting Diſorder to the 
Soul, as ſurprizing as is ſaid, we ſhall, in that 
| Caſe, have the greater Joy in denying our- 
8 ſelves of it, as we ſhall then be certain of its 
being a conſummate Virtue to do fo. 

This Reaſoning, which Almaide would, 
doubtleſs, have deteſted, had ſhe been more 
Miſtreſs of herſelf, had all the Effect the im- 
pious Bramin propos'd, over a Soul, which 
wanted only the Appearance of an Excuſe 
to. yield. After having beheld him ſome 
time with irreſolute Confuſion in her Eyes, 


Ur am as fenfible as you, faid ſhe to him, of 
:, 1e abſolute neceſſity of this Trial; but then, 
elves with whom ſhall we with Safety make it? 


At theſe Words, with every ſofter Lan- 


ves guiſh in her Eye, ſhe inclin'd herſelf towards 
nger N Mocles, who by this had neſtled to her; and 
> like now he held her folded in his Arms. Since 
from 


it is agreed to hazard a Trial, then, pled 
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he to her, I believe you'll think with me, 
it cannot be made by other than ourſelves: 
Here, we may rely with. Surety; and, as 
beyond all Doubt, it is merely with a view 
of rendering our Enquiries after Virtue the 
more extenſive, that we are rompted to do 
what ſeems deſtructive of it; fo, in like 
manner, we may be as certain, we ſhall not 
make a Habit of a Curioſity, that ſprings 
from ſuch laydable Principles. Which way 
ſoever, i in fine, it turns out, we are certain 
of reaping Benefit, ſince the Remembrance 
of our Fall will. be a ſure Preſervative & 
gainſt Pride. 

Tho A/maide return'd no Anſwer, ſhe yet 
ſeem' d fluctuating 3 and Mocles, who was 
reſolv'd, at all Events, to make. her deter- 
- mine, propos d, as the finiſhing Stroke to 
her Deception, that he would make the Trial 
very gently, and by ſlow Degrees, . in order, 
ſaid he, that they might not proceed fur- 
ther than was neceſſary, provided they found 
in their firſt Eſſays wherewitk to aſcertain 
their Doubts. On theſe Conditions, ſhe fur- 
render'd-—. Soon did they bewilder them- Wi; 
ſelves in ſoft Deſires ; — ſtil provoking WW 
them by awkward Methods, employ'd with: . 
little Grace, and with as little Judgment, 
they ſo enflam'd their Senſes, they preſently 
I the Capitulation they had Son 
making 
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Both finding either too much or 
a little of what they felt, they thought 
r to 3 or were not able to ſtop: 
; Auf ſo. $-2 * . you ſtrait became ſome- 
Ian elſe, I 1p, interrupted the Sul- 
n!? Not fo, pleaſe your Majeſty, anſwer'd 
dne —— I can't comprehend how that 
can be, reſum'd Schah-Baham ; and yet, I 
lee plainly, the Reaſon is becauſe the thing 
elf! is incomprehenſible; for it is not to 
We doubted, but they had all the Requiſites 
chat your Brama exacted. I was of the fame 
Opinion, at firſt, with your unconquerable 
Majeſty, reply'd Amanzei ; but, after all, 
Bone of the two muſt certainly have impos'd 
pn the other. I ſuppoſe, you were deviliſh- 
y mad at the Diſappointment, reply d the 
Wultan ! But, pray, tell me— which of the 
vo did you ulpect moſt? The Recital of 
. Imaide, anſwer d Amanzei, gave me ſtrong 
Puſpicions of her Frailty ; and, notwith- 
Wanding the extreme Ignarance ſhe affected 
In ſurrendering to Mocles, I could not help 
5 lieving, that ſhe had ſuppreſs d the very 
| 7 ircumſtance of her l which was 
1 

. 


e D that ſtill detain'd me in my 

"riſon, Right Woman, i' faith, cry'd the | 

ultan ! Tobe be ſure, your Reflection is juſt 14 

ſell— I did not take any Notice, but I 14 

ould have laid my Crown to a Pebble * 1 
e 
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Probable, as the thing is, anſwer d Amas. 
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ſhe had not fold all Why; if I had dif 
eover d any Vanity that way, there's a for 
of People would have preſently tax d me 
with aping the Phiſiognomiſt— ay—ay--.. 
take-my Word, it was ſhe that prevented 
your Deliverance. 


zei, it is not without its Difficulties : I muſt 
own, for a Man of the Simplicity I took 
Mocles to be, he did not ſeem to want Ex- 
perience. Why, this alters the Syſtem a 
good deal, faid the Sultan; for . ay- 
ay I ſee plain— It was he, after all 
Come, let me adjuſt the _ ſaid the 
Sultaneſs It was ſhe ; then he, you fay : 
Now, without puzzling the Cauſe, why 
might they not have been both frail ? Right, 
again, reply*d the Sultan: Strictly ſpeaking, 
it might be ſo ; but yet, methinks, there 
would have been more Humour if it had 
been one, or the other: I. can't tell very 
well why, indeed; but I ſhould have lik d 
it better But, come let us ſee— what is 
it they talk d of afterwards ? — that's the 
moſt intereſting, now, by far. 

Mocles, continu'd Amanzei,. was the firſt, 
who recover'd himſelf from. his Tranſports 
He ſeem'd, at firſt, furpriz'd to find himſelf 
in the Arms of Almaide ; and Reaſon, by 
Degrees, reſuming its Empire, Horror * 

6 ceeded 
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ceeded his Aſtoniſhment. Scarce could he ' i 
credit what he now beheld He could not 
comprehend .it poſſible to be; and hop'd 
| ſome Dream alone preſented him this ſhock- 
ing Scene. Too certain, at laſt, of his Miſ- 
fortune, ſadly he turn'd his Eyes within him- 
ſelf, and recollecting all he had done to ſe- 
N quce- Almaide ! How much he had been 
I blinded by his criminal Paſſion z and by 
what horrid Arts he gradually had deluded 
her, he fell into the bittereſt Lamentations. 

| Almaide, by this, began to open her Eyes; 
but, not being quite herſelf, as Mocles was, 
Ine ſeem'd rather confounded, than afflict- 
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& el Whether, in fine, it was the Deſpair 
. Whe ſaw him in, that made her ſenſible of 
=; ; er Fall, or whether, of herfelf, ſhe was her 


WJ Accuſer ; Ah! Moecles ! cry'd ſhe, all 


5 Tears; you have ruin'd me! Mocles con- 
= Wd it; own'd he had ſeduced her; la- 
ol mented over her; endeavour'd to ennie 

„eer; and talk'd like a Man truly 
*. Nertify'd, and br a juſt Senſe of the 


Langer of relying too much upon our own 
Strength, In ſhort, after having ſaid to her 


wh Bll that the deepeſt Sorrow, and the ſin- 
Cl er eſt Repentance can inſpire, without da- 
by Ing to look at her, he parted with her, 
we er to ſee her more. 


Anaide 


138 The 8 OP HA. 

Almaide, now left alone, Grief and Con- 
fuſion did by turns o'erwhelm her. She 
paſs'd the Night in Tears and ſad Reflec- 
tions, and could not even excuſe herſelf for 
the Reproach ſhe had made to Mocles, as 
ſhe imagin'd there was too much Vanity in 
it. Mocles, the very next Day, ſhut him- 
felf up in the moſt auſtere Retreat. . Ay, 
now, I'm thoroughly convinc'd, interrupted 
the Sultan-— It could not be he, that's cer- 
tain-——- And the inconſolable Almaide, con- 
tinu'd Amanzei, a few Days after, follow'd 
his Example Why I'm as far tor ſeek as 
ever, then it could not be ſhe, neither, 
now I think on't— well I never met with 
a more puzling Queſtion in my Life; and 
let them decide it that can. 


L 
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Where, among other Things, you will fi 
a Way to kill Time. 


Otwithſtanding the Fancy I had taker 
for Morality, I began to be fick d 
hearing ſo much of x between Almaiit 

and Mocles, at the time he thought prop? 
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to make it ſubſervient to the Purpoſes of 
Love. Had he deferr'd it a Day longer, 

| ſhould. have taken my Flight with the 
Perſuaſion, that there were two Women, at 
laſt, inſenſible of the ſoft Paſſion in Agra; 
but, luckily, my Patience prevented my run- 
ning my with ſo injurious a Notion. 
After having taken my Leave of Almaide, 


0 

4 WW wander'd for a long time without fixing. 
„had no Reliſh for auſtere Cenſure, or that 
: Ppecies of Vice I had already been witneſs 


bt, and made it my care therefore to avoid 
l Houſes of a decent, regular Appearance. 
Prolling about one of the Suburbs of Agra, 
Which was full of polite little Boxes, I deter- 
in'd, at laſt, in the Choice of one, that be- 
ng'd to a young Lord, who did not live in 
t, but only went there now and then incog. 
The next Day after fixing myſelf, to- 
wi — Evening, a Lady came whiſking 
* Fo Caution, who, by the Magnifi- 
* of her Dreſs, and yet more by the 
Dignity of her Air, I concluded was a Wo- 


$azzled with her Charms: She was brighter 

an even Phenime, with all her Modeſty, 
nd fuch a ſoft engaging Air, ſoon as I faw 
er, I could not help being warmly inte- 
ted for her. By the Manner of her com- 
g in to the Cabinet where I was, ſhe 
ſeem'd 


mof the firſt Faſhion. My Eyes were 
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ſeem'd confounded at the Step ſhe was ta. 
king: She trembled as ſhe ſpoke to the 
Slave that conducted her, and, without dx 
ring to lift up her Eyes, plac'd herſelf upon 
me, full of Cogitations, but withal fo lan. 
guiſhing, it was not difficult to gueſs the 
Object of them. 
Scarce was ſhe left at Liberty to her 
Thoughts, before Reflections of a more 
melancholy caſt took place; and, after 
ſome few gentle Sighs, the pearly Drops 
ſtole down her ruby Cheek. Her Grief, 
— pear'd to be rather tender than 
fad ; e ſeem'd lefs to weep at Mis 
— _ fear it. Scarce had ſhe dry'd 
her Tears, when a gay, looſe, handſome, 
well-made, young Nobleman, ſuperbly drelt 
came capering and ſinging into the Cabinet. 
His Preſence threw her into the utmoſt Per 
plexity ; a Crimſon Glow ſtrait flew into her 
Cheek ; ſhe turn'd her Eyes away from him; 
put her Handkerchief to her Face, and did 
-” ſhe could to hide her ſoft Confuſion from 
m. 

For his part he came towards her, with an 
Air the leaſt tender, but in the moſt gallant 
Manner poſſible, and throwing himſelf at her 
Feet, * my Zephis here! ſaid he to her 
Do my Eyes deceive me, or not! Is! 
wy Zephis [ behold ! can it be you! — 
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lore, and whom I ſcarce durſt hope to find 
re! Is it then you, in fine, I preſs thus in 
y Arms !—— Yes, anſwer'd ſhe, with a 
gh. —— Tis I. who ought not to have 
bnme here: Tis I, who even die with ſhame 
> ſee myſelf here; and who nevertheless 
ud not reſiſt coming here. Well! 
y dear do you render this Solitude! cry'd 
kiſſing her Hand — Ah!] how many 
angs, anſwered ſhe, perhaps will it one Day 
ot mel the cruel Proofs I give you of my 
eakneſs, will become ſtill more dreadful 
me, as you may poſſibly loſe the Remem- 
ance of them; and Oh! I with that Ma- 
bim may not ſoon forget them] or ſhould 
> ſometimes caſt away a Thought upon 
e; it will be, I tear, only to deſpiſe metfor 
y too-ealy .Faith —— Oh Heaven! what 
this! reply'd he gaily, —how can you talk 
idly! you that are ſo charming! do you 
ow, in ſimple Truth, I never lov'd be- 
re with half the Tenderneſs I do you ? 
ow can you then be ſo unjuſt to doubt me ! 
, reſum'd ſhe, gravely, -I have not even 
2 Happineſs to doubt: I know it is not in 
ur Power to be conftant, or faithful, and 
queſtion even if you know what it is to 
e; and yet I love you; I have often 
d you, and here I am come to tell it you 
un, I'm ſenſible of all my Weakneſs 


5 
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1 fee the Conſequences z and yet I muſt (þ 


mit. My Reaſon ſhews me what I hayey 
fear: My Love makes me deſpiſe the Du 


Fu Why really, anfoated he, do you kn 
that you are wronging me very much; 
ing me a mortal Injury in thus ſuſpeRtinga ny 
Tenderneſs? Ah! Mazuihim | cry'd ſhe,j 
it thus you feel for all I facrifice! and th 
you fortify my Heart againſt my Fear! 
love you Mazulhim | I wiſh you knew h 
much ! my Heart is only your's ; you kno 
it is.—Say then you wiſh it may be everk 
If you but knew how much I ſtand ine 
only of beheving that you love, even out( 
Humanity you wou'd tell me ſo.— In 
alone is all my Happineſs center d: Tok 
to love you, is my only Good; my a 
Wiſhes : And is it poſſible then you cam 
think of me, as I can think of you! 
Bleſs me! cry'd he I proteſt to you. 
Leave Mazulhim, interrupted ſhe, leave 
me the Care of your Juſtification ; I ſhall 
a much better Pm. tun for you, than | 
can be for yourſelf, as I am more ſtrongy! 
clin'd to believe you love me, than you 
to perſuade me that you do. I muſt 
Madam, reſum'd he, with a graver Ar, 
not with a more affected Heart, I did | 
think * __— enough, after — 


y 
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icksT have endeavour'd to give you of my 
rendernefs for theſe fix Months, to find you 
et ſuch an Infidel. I am ſenſible, the ex- 
reme of Paſſion, and ſuch as I have had the 
appineſsto inſpire you with, is ever attended 
ich little Diſtruſts; and if they only ſtruck 
my Diſquiet, added he, preſſing her in his 
ms, Iſhoald complain much leſs, and the 
eaſure of finding you ſo delicate, wou'd 
ake me forget how unjuſt you are; but 
ey endanger your Repoſe, Madam ! there 
my Concern ; and if you knew me better, 
zu wou'd have no Difficulty to believe that 
at is infinitely dearer to me than my own. 
Finiſhing theſe Words, he would have 
ken the tendereſt Liberties with Zepbis; 
ſhe repuls*'d him with ſo determin'd an 
t, he ſaw her Reſiſtance was more than the 
al Efforts of the Sex, which now are onl 
en for mere matter of Form; and behol- 


ou. g her with Surprize, very well — Madam, 
leave aid he to her, — Is this the way of pro- 
| hal Ws to me your Tenderneſs? And had I 
han faſon to expect ſuch a cold Return? For 
209) aven's fake ! hear me, Mazu/bim, anſwer- 
n you ſhe in Tears I did not come here with- 
wit oy knowing what I expos'd myſelf to; nor 
- Air, d you fee me ſhed ſo many Tears, if I 
did not determin'd to refign myſelf wholly 


you : I love you; and if I only follow'd 
the 


= 
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time enough for tenderer Moments; and 
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the Dictates of my Heart, I ſhould not no 
be from your Arms; but Mazulhim, there 


think our Engagements are not quite þ 
ſtrict, but you may be leſs reſerv'd in you 
Profeſſions. How does it ſtab me even 
time I think you do not love me! But judg 
how much more Cauſe I ſhould have tor: 
proach you! and how much more wretch 
ed I ſhould be to find it, when my Weak 
neſs had left you nothing to deſire! Govem' 
by the Wiſh to pleaſe, inconſtant by Succ 
alas! you only court to conquer, do nd 
court to love: How do I know but ſud 
may be your Paſſion for me! Examine wel 
your Heart then I conjure you! you are ti 
Diſpoſer of my Fate; and ſure I have nd 
deſerv'd, that you ſhould make it miſerabk 
If you are not actuated by the moſt pert 
Paſſion : In a word, if you do not meet mt 
with a mutual Flame, fear not to ſpeak it: 
ſhall not bluſh to be the Price of Love; i 
I ſhould die of Shame and Grief, to ſee n 
ſelf the Sacrifice of wanton whim. 

Theſe Words, and the Tears Zephis u 
company*d them with, made no Impreſſa 
on the Heart of Mazulhim :; They had til 
Effect however; he thought proper 
talk to her in not quite ſo indifferent a ii: 
as he had done at firſt, O! do not thus i 
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e me with your cruel Fears, ſaid he to her! 
ow little do I merit them ! how can my Ze- 
bs think, that I confound her with thoſe 
ntemptible' Things, that hitherto have 


uem'd to engroſs mel I own, my gay Man- 
cr of Life, grves you juſt Cauſe to doubt; 
vB wou'd you have had me, O my Zephis ! 


{ded to my -Folly in paſſing ſome idle 
ours with Women, the ſtupidity of loving 
m? I grant that I have never guarded a- 
inſt Love; and to defend myſelf, cou'd I 
o better than converſe with Women, with- 
hut Decency, without Morals, who, at the 
ame Time they were the moſt alluring in 
heir Perſons, preſerv'd me from the tender 
aſſion by their Characters. I have a Ha- 
it, you ſay, of Inconſtancy by Succeſs: But 
an you think ſo meanly of me as to believe 
ever cou*d be vain of any, till now, you 
ave vouchſafed to make me ſo: Believe 
e, not one of all the Conqueſts you 1ma- 
ine are ſo flattering to me, but what in the 
ery Inſtant cover d me with inward Contu- 
on] And there is not one, in fine, I do not 
1h from my very Soul not to have obtain'd, 
= they render me leſs worthy of my Ze- 
bis. 
Zephis, at theſe Words, appear'd a good 
leal comforted, and ſtretch'd her Hand to 
Mazulbim, fixing her lovely Eyes upon him, 
H with 
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with fuch a melting Softneſs of reſſion, a 
Love alone can give. Yes, mi — 
nu'd Mazulbim, I love you! how great) 
do I love you] what a pleaſing Refiedic 
is it to me, now languiſhing, that in all ny 
moſt furious Tranſports, I did not — ty 
Love! how dear it is to know it, and toknoy 
it alone thro' you! Without your Charms 
without your Virtues! I had ever been a Stran 
ger to the Paſſion, and which ſcarce even yo 
cou'd make me ſenſible of. To you alonel 
owe the charming 1 For you alone 
it ſhall be all devoted. 
Ah, Mazulbim! cry'd ſhe— how hap 
Py ſhall we be, if what you ſay, you think! 
if it be true you love me, you will alwajs 
love me! At theſe Words ſhe leant upon 
Mazulbim, and taking him tenderly in he 
Arms, reclin'd her Head againſt his. 1 
ſwimming Softneſs gliſten'd in her Eyes, and 
the Tranſports of Mazulbim diffolv'd he 
very Soul. Ye Gods! what Looks, when 
he had rais'd them to their Zenith of Con 
fuſion ! never had I beheld ſuch but from 
Phenime. 
Prepar'd, as ſhe was, however, for ren. 
dering Mazulhim the happieſt of Lovers 
the could not ſee him ſo near his Bliſs, witi 
out renewing her Fears, and, perhaps, lu 


ying tome ſmall Thoughts about her 67 
01! 
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au doubt not but I love you, ſaid ſhe to 
m, making the ſlendereſt Reſiſtance; and 
nt bu... . . Ah, Zephis ! interrupted 
he Can you yet heſitate to prove to me 
your Tenderneſs „ Jo tri 

Zephis ſigh'd, without making any An- 
wer; overcome more by her own Love, 
than ſhe was convinc'd of that of her Lo- 
er, ſhe yielded, at laſt, to his Deſires. Too 


- —— — — . — nne - 


pects offer d to thy View! And how did 
the Baſhfulneſs of Zephis enhance the Value 
of her Beauties Accordingly, they did not 
[ike Mazulbim a little: All raiſed his 
Wonderment ; he found all in Zephis, and 
ſhe was at once the Object of his Praiſes 
and his Kiſſes. Tho' I was fo far from 
blaming him for his Admiration, that I 
joined mine to his; yet I could not help 
thinking, that for a Perfon in his Situation, 
he dwelt rather too long upon it, as it ſeem- 
ed to ſuſpend, at leaſt, if it did not make 
him quite forget his Deſire. | 

True 1t 1s, the more delicate we are, the 
more we amule ourſelves with the trifling 
Part. The robuſter Paſſion alone knows 
thoſe tender Eruptions, which Imagination 
gives, and which it varies in a ſwift Progreſ- 
lon. Yet can we not eternally devote to Plea- 
ure; and if we ſometimes dwell upon it, 
2 *Us 


happy Mezutbim ! What charming Proſ- 
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tis leſs to terminate Deſire than kindle it x 
new. For ſome Moments I had a goodOy; 
nion enough of Magulbim, to attribute his 
Humiliation to an Exceſs of Love; and the 
Charms of Zephys juſtified me in it. Pro. 
bably, Zephis herſelf believed the ſame, and 
was not undeceived ſo ſoon as I was, | 
cou:d not conceive how the Tranſports of: 
Lover, ſo tender! fo eager for his Happi. 
neſs! ſhou'd grow the languider, as they 
ound wherewith ſtill to excite them; he 
was briſk without Fire; profuſe in his Ad. 
miration, and his fine Speeches; but i; 
Compliment then the beſt Proof of a Lover 
Deſired e (i in biet IH 7 foe 7 
How artful ſoever Magulbim diſſembled 
his Misfortune, ' Zepbis at laſt perceived the 
little Succeſs of her Charms,” at which ſhe 
ſeemed, however, neither fſurpriz'd nor 
ſhock*d 3} and turning her beauteous Eyes 
upon her Lover, Riſe, ſaid ſhe to him with 
a gentle Smile, I find I'm happier than | 
thought fort.. | 
Magulbim, who faw the Ridicule, at 
tempted awkwardly to prove to Zephis, that 
he did not merit the- injurious Idea ſhe 
ſeemed to have of him; and further juſtity- 
ing himſelf, ſaid he to her in a tone that 
made me laugh, Why really, my Dear, you 
vexed 7 ſo! Come, anſwered Zephis, | 
| can 


— 
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can ſmile at your Perplexity, but your Grief 
would give me Pain; and it would be too 
unwarthy of me, if you thought I regretted- 
* Ah! Zepbis ! interrupted Maul- 
hin, how terrible is it to be in the wrong 
before you! And how difficult to juſtity 
one ſelf in it! Nay— do not thus afflict your- 
ſelf; anſwered Zephis tenderly I now indeed 
believe, . but from this Moment believe you 
ore me z and you could not have given me 
a greater Inſtance of your Tenderneſs than 
by the very thing has given you ſo much 
Cauſe for Self-reproach. . 

Good! ſaid the Sultan-tlaat may paſs 
well enough for a Copy of her Countenance, 
x the ſaying is; but the was deviliſhly net- 
ted at the bottom I'll anſwer for her. Firſt, 
becauſe the Thing is mortifying in itſelt, 
and what in appearance is mortifying to all 
Women, cannot be pleaſing to one; or at 
leaſt you muſt allow in that Caſe ſhe would 
be very whimſical: Beſides, becauſe where- 
ever there 18 an Impulſe, 1 it is not a Thing ſo 
caſily quieted, as it may be eaſily ſaid. 


he member onę Mgr (J vas quite a Boy you 
fy muſt 19 * Ay ＋ he was a Woman — 1 
ut lay how it ppened; ve were ne 


vectheleſs:both — Really, . 1 ſhould never 
Rave ſuſpected tmnyſelf; but would you mo 


H 2 ö 


And, now we are upon this Subject, I 
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it! in the Twinkling of an Eye — 1 dom 
well know how to tell it you tho? ; but after 
all, it was to little Purpoſe to entertain her 
with the fineſt Speeches perliaps ever wer 
penn'd ; the more I ſpoke, the more ſh: 
wept. I never faw ſuch a Thing before ne 
ſince ; but I muſt own indeed, the Scene 
was enough to ſoften a Flint. I told he, 
however, among other Things, that ſh: 
ought not to take it ſo to Heart, for that 
did not do it on Purpoſe. , . . . Come, — 
finiſh, I pray, your fine Parallel, interrupted 
the Sultaneſs. - - - Why, this is pleafat 
enough, anſwered $chab Baham, that aMa 
can't be allowed to tell a Story, and in th 
own Houſe too! From hence, as I 
ſaying, purſued he, I concluded, as an i: 
variable Maxim, that there is no Woma 
whatever, to whom ſuch a Thing can giv 
a real Pleaſure ; conſequently, the Miſtrel 
of Mazulbim, in ſpite of the fine Things ſit 
f2id . . . Tis very probable, would have bc 
full as well pleaſed if ſhe had had no Oc 
ſion to ſay them, interrupted the Sultaneß 
but take this along with you however, thut 
what you think ſo grievous to a Womm 
afflicts her leſs than it is teazing to her - 
That's right, reſumed the Sultan For Er 
ample, a Man would have nothing to, 
but - - let me alone for that—Emir ! _—_ 

| of 
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How diſconcerted ſoever Mazulbim a 
peared at his Adventure, he ſeemed yet 


Lepbis took it. | 
If any thing, ſaid he to her, can conſole 
me under a Difgrace ſo ſhocking, it is to ſee, 
that it has no Power over your Heart : Whar 
Women ſhou'd I not be deteſted by, if they 
had as much Reaſon to complain of me! 1 
will own, anfwer'd Zephis, that I ſhould per- 
haps do the ſame as them, it I attributed this 
accident to your Coldneſs; but if, as you ſay, 
and I believe, it proceeds from exceſs of 
Love, that ſtagnates all your Senſes, I find 
in the Adventure a thouſand things more 
Fattering to me than all your moſt ſucceſsful 
$1 ranſports. Too well do I love you, not to 
believe that you return my Love: Perhaps 
too, I may be too vain, added ſhe ſmiling, 
n imagining I may have been in part to 
blame; but let the Motive of my Indulgence 
be what eber it will, this I know, that you 
ave my whole Forgiveneſs. One thing 
more I muſt obſerve, that I ſhould be much 
more uneaſy at the leaſt cauſe of Suſpicion of 
our Fidelity, than at what you ſo horribly 
y out againſt. Yes, my Mazulbim ! be 
but to me faithful, and may I ever find you 
uch as actually you are! what I ſhou'd loſe 


H 4 | in 
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more confounded at the Manner in which 
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in what you may call Pleaſure, wou'd it not 
be amply made up to me in the certainty of 
your being conſtant? + 

While Zephis was ſpeaking, Mazulbin, 
who gladly wou'd have been leſs oblig'd to 
her, omitted nothing that might enable him 
to riſe ſuperior to his Misfortune. Zeſ bi 
yielded her ſought Aſſiſtance with a Com. 
plaiſance, which in the main he did not much 
approve of, as it every Moment ſhew'd him 
leſs excuſable. Her Complaiſance ſoon grey 
into Tenderneſs, which inſenſibly {till aug: 
mented: She reſiſted leſs, or yielded with 
better grace: Her Eyes too ſparkled with a 
Fire I had not yet obſerv'd in them: Only 
this Inſtant did ſhe ſeem to have furrender'd 
truly: Till now, ſhe had only ſuffer'd the 
Ardors of Mazulbim; now ſhe partook them 
all. The Reluctance inſeperable from the 
yielding Moment, which ſo many Women 
act, and ſo few feel, was now no more: Zc- 
phis could hear herſelf prais'd by Maæull in 
without a Flutter, and even ſeem'd to wiſh 
for freſh. Encomiums: She bluſh'd, but it 
was no longer Baſhfulneſs that made her 
bluſh : No longer did ſhe turn away her Eyes 
from Objects, that:feem*d at firſt offenive 
to them; and the Commiſeration that Mazu 
him inſpir'd her with was in fine boundleß; 
nevertheleſs -—— Never 
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I take your— there's an impatient little 
Gentleman for you |, well I know not any 
thing for the Jong run ſo inſupportable as this 
procedure of Magulbim, os will take upon 
4 to fay, that Zephis loſt all Patience with 
And J, ſaid the Sultaneſs, take upon me 
a aſſert. the contrary: To be angry at ſuch 
a Misfortuge is to incur it O yes] reſum'd 
the Suan as if a Woman was capable 


of making ſuch a nice Diſtinction] this How- 
ever is certain, L know, that if T was in a 


parallel Caſe, Iſhou'd be dev liſn angry, and 
ſhou'd not think my ſelf a jot the more un- 


reaſonable for all that I ſhould not — well, 


but let us hear what ' Zephis ſays to the Mar- 


| ter; for in this, as I ſee in all other Things, 


every one has his Fancy. | 

How indulgent ſoever ſhe was, reſun'd 
Amanzei, the Obſtinacy of her Lover's Miſ- 
fortune began to make her uneaſy : Whe- 
ther having done mote for him than the firſt 
time, ſhe'might think ſhe deſerv d it leſs; or 
yhether being now in more fayourable Diſ- 


poſitions, ſne found her Reaſon leſs capable 


o ſupporting it. 

Maæul him, leſs ſenſible of his Misfortune 
than Zephis, or perhaps accuſtom'd to put a 
good face on ſuch Accidents, and not 1 

N * 


Nevertheleſs .\ interrupted the Sultan | 
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the deference for Zephis he ought, attempte 
what with more Policy, or more Politeneh, 
he would not have attempted: And ſhe 
ſeem'd diſpleay'd at the offer leſs for the Pre. 
ſumption of it, than for the Indignity it was 
to her Charms. In ſpite of her Confuſion, 
ſhe gave him a malicious Smile, as much a 
to ſay, ſhe was not a Perſon to whom ſuch 
Temerity would be agreeable ;/ but being 
certain that ſhe ſhould ſoon ſee him puniſh'd 
for it, ſhe acquieſc'd in his ridiculous At. 
tempts with an Intrepidity, that every Wo- 
man is fond enough of ſhewing in ſuch Caſes, 
but which is not always attended with Suc- 
ceſs. Tho* Mazulhim was leſs to be pity'd 
now than he had been, he was not fo reco- 
ver'd as to be congratulated upon it; and 
with all his Efforts, Zepbis had little Caul: 
to be afraid of them. _ 
Buy the wild Confuſion of Mazulbin, | 
had Reaſon to believe, that if there was no 
Remedy for one part of what had happend 
to him, thro the goodneſs of ſuch Women as 
Zepbis, he was not deſtitute of all Reſource in 
his Misfortunes. I would not deſignedh, 
however, give Offence to any in what I ſay: 
But who knows, after all, but the Men ar 
oftner to blame than they are? 


be 


— 


Be that as it will, Mazu/him teſtify'd ſo 
ſimple a Surprize, and threw the Odium on 
other Women, ſo entirely to the Honour of 
Zephis, that ſhe cou'd' not forbear laughing. 
If you had confulted me about it, faid the to 
him, I cou'd have told you how it wou'd be, 
tho* perhaps you wou'd not have believ'd 
me. I ſhould certainly then have been in 
the wrong, anſwered he; but after 10 Years 
of ſucceſsful Experience cou'd I well expect 
this? And had I not Reaſon to believe that 
yet poſſible, which with you alone I vainly 
have attempted ? Ah, Zephis ! added he— 
do I then find in that which ought to accom- 
pliſh all my Wiſhes only freſh Cauſe to curſe 
my cruel Fate? I'm very ſenſible, anſwer'd 
ſhe ſmiling, how wretched you muſt be, and 
be aſſur'd J feel the deepeſt Pity for you! 
Ah, Zephis ! reſum'd he, with a more ſolid 
Air of Tranſport, than what I had obſerv'd 
in him, nothing can equal my Tenderneſs, 
but your Charms ! each Moment augments 
my Ardor, and my Deſpair; and Oh! I 
feel... . For Heaven's fake! Maznlhim, 
do not thus diſcompoſe yourſelf! what Ha; - 
pineſs 1s it after all that you regret jo much 
the loſs of! none If you truly love me, 
you are not to be pity'd. One kind look of 
mine ought to make you happier than all the 

* Pleaſure 


The SOPH A. 155 


= * 
— — * 


= - 
Chai + SSC — — — 


— 


—_— — 
_—_— 
— 7 


—— 


1 


8 = 
— gt — - 


1 ————j—5rĩ—aͤ— K——h— ———— — 


— — 
. 


— —— = _ —_ATE 


155... . The SOPHA. 
Pleaſute which you vainly wiſh for, even tho 
you found it in another Object. Pm quite 
confounded, charm'd with your Generoſity, 
{aid he; but while you increaſe my Love, 
you aggravate my Grief... 

Come let us wave this Topick, faid Zephi; 

_ riſing from her Seat—— What! cry'd he, 
will you then quit me ſo ſoon ! Oh! do not 
abandon me, Zephis, to my preſent Horror! 
No Mazulbim, reply'd ſhe, I promis'd to 
devote this Day to you; and may it not ſeem 
longer to you than it does to me!] but let us 
leave this Place to taſte the Sweets of this de- 
lightful Evening, and diſſipate your melan- 
choly Thoughts from Objects that diſturb 
them. Perhaps, Mazulbim, the more we 
are bent on Pleaſure, we enjoy it leſs: Let 
us try then, if by giving leſs Attention, we 
ſhall not be in better Diſpoſitions for it. 

The generous Zepbis, at theſe Words, 
left the Cabinet, conducted by Maul bim in 
the moſt obſequious Manner. | 

What is not a little ſingular is, that not- 
withſtanding Mazulbim acquitted himſelf to 
ill in his Aſſignations, he was the young Fel 
low of Agra the moſt admir'd: Scarce was 
there a Woman, that had not had, or 
not wiſh to have him for a Lover. Gay, 
* handfome, ſprightly, ever diſappointing, {til 


never 
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Women knew it, and yet they all were ſtu- 
dious of engaging him: In ſhort, his Repu- 
tation was aſtoniſhing! They thought him 
. . What did they nat think him! and 
after all, what was he? How much was he 
not indebted to the Diſcretion of the Women, 
whom he ſtill treated every way ſo ill! 

After they had walk d ſome time in the 
Garden, they return'd. I quickly fix d my 
Eyes on Mazulbim, expecting to find a gay- 
er Alteration in his Looks; but by the flat- 
neſs of his Air, I fancy'd there was none; 
nor was I at. all miſtaken. Zephis indeed 
came, and threw herſelf upon me with -Negli- 
gence enough, and Mazulhim fat at her 
Feet upon the Floor. Having little to ſay, 
and by the help of all his Fancy incapable of 
finding out Amuſement for her, he fell into 
a ſenſeleſs Agitation, looking at her how- 
ryer in a very piteous Manner. Aſham'd at 
aſt at the part he was acting to the beauti- 
- illeſt Woman in Agra; confounded at his 
o Misfortune, and deſirous of retrieving it, yet 
trembling to expoſe himſelf to freſh Affronts, 
e was for ſome Moments without knowing 
hat to reſolve on. He was apprehenſive 
deſides, leſt his Silence and his Coldneſs 
mould be attributed by Zepbis rather to = 
Indit- 


/ 


Ce — — —̃ ͤ ͤ—„— 


derer without Objects to diſappoint ; all the 
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Indifference than to his Regrets and Fear, 
With this, he ſtarted up; ſnatch'd her in his 
Arms, and kiſſing her with ſo ſudden a Ray 
ture, he ſeem'd determin*d at one bold Pu 
to force himſelf, from' the Lethargy he was 
plung'd i in. On this Surprize upon her, 2: 
bis ſeem'd to deliberate within her ſelf, whe: 
ther ſhe ſhould condeſcend to the new A. 
tempts of Magulbim; and if ſhe was promp- 
ted by her great Compaſſion to accord hin 
all, ſhe cou'd not he] p refleCting at the ſame 
time with Grief, that {Wh never was ſo cru 
to him, as when ſhe refus'd him nothing. | 
he deſirous, ſaid ſhe, of being bleſt ? or littl 
enough acquainted with me tothink he ſhou'l 
offend me if he did not endeavour to become 
ſo? And is it Love or Vanity, that renew 
in him theſe ſudden ſtarts of Tenderneſs? 
While ſhe was taken up with thee 
Thoughts, Mazu/bim, either impatient at 
his troubleſome Situation, or deſirous of pr 
venting Zepkis from falling into the fame, 
employ'd all the leſſer Circunrſtances d 
Love, he fo excell'd in; which are ſo agree 
able before and after more ſerious Affaiꝶ, 
but were never deſign'd to ſupply the Place 
of them. Zepbis at firſt refus'd to lite 
to him; but finding, by the unuſual Eager 


neſs of Aazulhim, that he intreated of he! 
| mere 
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more Complaiſance than ſhe had had yet 
occaſion to ſhew him, out of the abundance 
of her Generoſity, ſhe conſented, ſhrugging 
up her Shoulders, however, at hat he had 
ſuch à high Opinion of, and, to do her 
Juſtice, what ſhe had much leſs Expecta- 
tion of than he. uot "36 

The Diſregard, and even the Uneaſineſs 
ſhe ſhew'd for fome: time, far from dif- 
couraging Maul bim, quicken'd his Addreſ- 
ſes, and being, as I obſerv d, the greateſt 
Proficient of his Time in the leſſer Circum- 
ſtances of Love, he forc'd her, as it were, 
to yield him more Attention: From the 
attentive, he drew her on to the intereſting 
Part : The little reality of what he offer'd 
her, inſenſibly diſappear d: Even fhe her- 
ſelf aſſiſted in the Illuſion he threw her into; 
and knew, in fine, what Pleaſures the Ima- 
gination is productive of! and without it, 
how much Nature would be limited! 

As a Completion of Happineſs, what 
Mazulbim, perhaps, had leſs regarded as a 
Reſource for himſelf; than as a ſort of At- 
tnement to Zepbis, was the Thing that 
made Impreſſions an him ſtronger than he 
hop'd for. The Charms of Zepbis becom- 
ng now more touching, gave him an Emo- 
ton he had vainly. wiſh'd till then; and ha- 


ving 
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ving loſt all memory of his Woes, and be. 
ing too powerful to ſuccumb, in the ſoſt 
Diſorder that now began to diffuſe itſelf 
thro* all the Senſes, he at laſt obtain'd x 
glorious Victory over the dire Obſtacles, 
that had ſo long and cruelly oppos'd him. 

That's ſomething like, now, ſaid the Sul. 
tan— I comprehend you Better late, 
than neve -— That's as much as to ſay, 
he.. . . You will not, ſure, give us an Ex- 
planatidn, interrupted the Sultaneſs Do 
you then think that Amanzei has had the 
Complaiſance to leave any thing to be ſup- 
ply'd by our Imagination I can ſay no- 
thing as to that, reſum'd the Sultan 
neither have I any Buſineſs with it But, 
in ſhort, the Thing i is, as you know as wel 

as L, this ſame Mazulbim is a little ſubject 
to Accidents, and, in m pg Opinion, 
we ſhould inform ourſelves . . ... becauſe, 
by chance, it might Bur, what of 
Mazulbim, after all? beigen 

He was happy, pleaſe your Majeſty; but 
1 knew better how to create, than repair 


Damages; and J queſtion, had he had to, 


do with a lefs generous [Perſon than Zephis, 
whether for ſo little he would have oÞtain'd 
his Pardon. Having more Vanity than In- 
Fr. he ſeem'd leſs ſenſible. N I 
ap 
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Happineſs of poſſeſſing Zephis, than of the 
Pleafure of being able to ſee. her with leſs 
Confuſion. They enter'd into a tender 
Converſation, in which Zephis blended all 
the Soul, and Mazu/him nothing but an 
empty Jargon. 
A little after, they ſerv'd a Supper up, 
in which the Owner had exerted all his 
Elegance and Taſte. Zephis, more and 
more fir d with her Lover's Preſence, ſaid a 
thouſand things to him ſo delicate, I knew 
not which to admire moſt, her Wir, or her 
Tenderneſs. Tho' he was dazled amidſt 
ſuch a Profuſion of Charms, they had 'lefs 
Effect on him, than me; and his Pride 
ſeem'd to be more elated with the Conqueſt 
Jof Zephis, than his Heart was touch'd with 
that lively, delicate Paſſion, ſhe expreſs'd 
for him, and which, in ſpite of her Fears 
for his Inconſtancy, ſhe was wholly taken- 
if WH up with. © 1 * rü 
If the Poſſeſſion of Zephis did not inſpire 
ut Marui bhim with all the Love it ought, it 
ur Wl gave him, at leaſt, a gayer Turn, and his 
Heart, tho* Proof againſt the Paſſion, was 
nevertheleſs languiſning: The Virtues of 
Lephis, which the Ingrate prais'd, withour 
nowing them, and, perhaps, without be- 
leving her poſſe'd of them, far from en- 
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gaging him to her, ſeem'd rather to eſtrange 
him from the Conſtraint they laid him un- 
der. I faw not in Mazulhim that true Ten- 
derneſs of Soul, ſhe felt for him, tho? ſhe 
began to give him freſh Deſires. He be- 
held her with Tranſport ; ſigh'd; recall'd 
with Rapture the Bleſſing he had juſt en- 
joy'd ; and ſeem'd to eagerly with that they 
had ended Supper. He even fignify'd as 
much to her ; but whether, notwithſtanding, 
ſhe trifled away the Time with any Pur 
poſe, or had not as good an Opinion as he 
of the After-ſupper, ſhe ſhew'd a good 
deal leſs Impatience. She could not, how- 
ever, forbear her Fondneſs of him— They 
preſs d each other In fine. Ch 
Mazulbim ! how happy would'ſt thou have 
been, had'ſt thou known how to love like 

her! r 
A little after, Zephis went out, and Mr 
xu bim follow'd, making her the ſolemneſt 
Proteſtations of eternal Love and Gratitude, 
which I believ'd ſo much the leſs ſincere, 
as ſhe deferv'd them beſt. Zepbis was too 
worthy to engage his Conſtancy : She was 
open, without Diſguiſe, without Levity : 
Mazulhim was her firſt Affair, and what 
would have been the Happineſs of any 
other, was to his corrupted Heart, a Union, 
which afforded him neither — 7 
mule- 
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Amuſement. He. was a Perſon only fit for 
thoſe Women, Who, incapable ' of Paſſion, 
and devoid/of Shame, have a thouſand Ad- 
ventures; without having one Lover ; and 
who, from the Indecency of their Conduct, 
may be rather ſaid to be fond of the Dif 
borour,' than of the Pleaſure. It was not, 
indeed, ſurprizing, that ſo empty a Cox- 
comb as Mazuibim was, ſhould be lik'd by 
Women of this Stamp; nor that he again 
ſhould look on them as the moſt engaging 
Creatures in the World. 

But how came it, Amanzei, afl'd the 
Sultaneſs,, that ſuch a Trifler as Mazulbim 
ſhould be capable of making Impreſſions on 
a Perſon of the Worth you defcribe Zephis 
of ? If your Majeſty is pleas'd to recollect 
tie Character I gave of Mazulhim, anſwer' d 
Amanzet, you. will be tlie leſs ſurpriz'd at 
his becoming agreeable to Zephis :- He was 
poſſeſs'd of ſome pleaſing Qualities, and had 
the Knack of mimicking ſome ſuperior Vir- 
tues. Beſides, Madam, Zephis is not the 
firſt Woman of Senſe, that has had the 
Misfortune to place her Affections on a 
Fop, as your Majeſty muſt be ſenſible by 
the abundant Inſtances that happen every 
Day. Without all Doubt, ſaid the Sultan 
He is very much in the right — for Ex- 
ample, we have Inſtances of it every Ate 
or 


tor the a MP; dou? 1 pu now ROY me 
why 2. for, to be plain, I can't, tell you — 
Neither do J aſk you, reſum'd the Sultane: 
Theſe are Things, that, with all your Wit, 
J think, in ſimple Truth, do not come 
within the Compaſs of your Knowledge. 

That a Voman of Senſe; continued the 
Sultaneſs, ſhould be captivated with a Parity 
of Love and Conſtancy, and being aſſured 
of the Heart and Probity of the Man that 
loves her (that is, if there be any ſuch thing 
as certainty in that Caſe) ſhe yields herſel 
up to him at laſt, is not what ſurprizes me; 
but'to be capable of a Weakneſs for a Mz 
zulhim ] that is, I own, beyond my Com. 
prehenſion! Love, anſwered Amanze, 
would not be what i it is, i. . If, if, inter 
rupted the Sultan What are you going to 
be witty-now for an Hour together all about 
nothing? And have not I abſolutely forbid 
you entering into idle Diſſertations ? What 
is it to you, I'd fain know, whether this 
lame Zepbis loves Mazulbim ? Or that one 
is a Scold, and the other a filly Coxcomb? 
What of that? She loves him as he is--- But 
you want to have a wherefore? Why did 
not you aſk. the Queſtion of {manzei, while 
he was a Woman? Do you think he can 
remember any thing of the Matter at this 
Fun Time 2 - Ae whole, you 


ar 


—— 
— — — — — — — — 


The S Of H A. 165 | 
are always ſo" interrupting the Tales that =. 
are told me with your Niceties ; there is no 
hearing the end of them ; ' and that is what 
think you ule me very ill in Come 
Emir — Where was it you left off? What 
became of this Zeprs, who is ſo very reaſon- 
able, I am quite ſick of her? Prithee, what 
was the end of all this? 

Such as could not otherwiſe be 0 
reſumed Amanzei: Mazulhim, not to be 
quite bare-faced in his Falſchood, preſerved 
ecency enough towards Zephis to deceive” 
er, with all the Privacy in his Power; but 
ther not being artful enough, or his Infi- 
clities becoming too frequent, and too 
laring to be concealed from her any longer; 
towever that was, ſhe at laſt complained to 
im, but with all the Delicacy and Tender- 
of Love, ſhe having all the Blindneſs, he 
ily found Means to calm her. He went 
with his Perfidies, and ſhe renewed her 
proaches ; at laſt, he grew more impa- 
nt, and regardleſs of her Love and Tears, 
ſolutely broke with her, leaving her all 
vered with Confuſion for having loved him, 
4 overwhelmed with Grief for having 

im. | 
by my Faith! ſaid the Sultan, he did very 
to quit her, and the Reaſon is plain; 
aſe I ſhould have done the very ſame 
thing 
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thing myſelf. I know well enough ſhe was 
exceeding pretty, and had a deal of Merit, 
and all that; but with all this Merit of hers, 
I that expect to be diverted, I ſay, I ſhould 
have grown weary of her as well as he: Not 
however that I am a Mazulbim : I defy the 
World to ſay it of me; but methinks there 
is ſomething whimſical in the quitting of 
Women, if it were only to hear them talk 
about it. | * 


© * * 
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CH AP. XI. 
Contains a Recei pt againſt Enchantment 


HRE E Days after my ſeeing Zepbi 
| for the firſt Time, Mazulbim retum- 
ed alone. Scarce had he Time to 
give lome neceſſary Orders, before a ſprigit 
ly ratling Lady, with a faſhionable Inde 
cency in her Air, came into the Cabinet t 
him. At a Diſtance ſhe was ſtriking enoug) 
but on a nearer View very indifferent; al 
but for her ridiculous Looks and Gefture 
and the prodigious Vivacity | ſhe affecte 
one would not even have taken notice 


* 
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ber. And, indeed, it was the only thing 
hat made Maul bim deſirous to have her. 
Hah! ery'd Mazu/him on ſeeing her, is 
tyou! and do you know now, that you are 
ll divine for coming ſo ſoon |! 

This Beauty, who, in ſpite of her child- 
h Airs, was at leaſt thirty Years of Age, 
dvanced towards Mazulhim with a graceful 
egligence, in which conſiſted her chief 
erit, and without anſwering, or almoſt 
arding him; well, faid ſhe, your little 
Retreat deſerves more than you faid of it; 
or muſt own I think it delightful! fur- 
iſhed with fuch an Elegance of Luxury 
's downright celeſtial! -— Ay,— 1s there 
py thing like it in the Suburbs, anſwered 
e Would not one really think by this 
Wueſtion, reply d ſhe, that I was acquainted 
tha great many? whereas, I only ſay, 
ded ſhe, this Cabinet 1s charming, and 
thing can exceed the Gallantry of it! 
nd I am not leſs charmed, ſaid he, that it 
5 the Honour of your Approbation and 
bur Preſence. O! as to my coming, re- 
d ſhe, perhaps I have not been as ſcru- 
ous as I ought ; it is not tho' that I 
n't know how to be as difficult in an Af- 
r, and do it with as much Decency as a- 
ther; but,—— you don't care for the 
ouble, interrupted lie — and that's — 
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bad Reaſon let me tell you Well; ſuppoſe 
it true, reſumed ſhe? it proves ex. 
actly that 'm above Deceit: When you 
told me yeſterday, for Example, how much 
you loved me, and made me the Propoſal 
of coming here. Why . . . I can aſfir 
you I was very much tempted to ſay no; 
ut the Frankneſs of my Character would 
not permit me; I am naturally open and 
undiſguiſed; you pleas'd me, and here [ 
am without further Ceremony—Don't ya 
now think the worſe of me for it — Whol! 
anſwered he, ſhrugging up his Shoulders - 
that's very pleaſant —If it were poſſible; | 
have a Million of Times the better Opinion 
of you for it — Well — how engaging you 
are, reſumed ſhe ; but pray tell me — hare 
you been long here? Juſt long enough, 
turned he, to be here before you — I nere 
was ſo confounded in my Life — but 
really was afraid you were come firſt, Tha 
would have been very fine truly, faid ſhe 
but I would have taken care to be even wit 
you— Thoſe Things, you know, Madan 
anſwered he, are not done with Deſign, an 
may happen to the moſt punctual — Yes 
reſumed ſhe — I know it mighty well, © 
I ſhould not have lik'd it for all that. 
Well, but I muſt tell you News -— Zvi 
has this very Inſtant quitted Areb- chan — 
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tat all the Harm ſhe. has done him, des 
manded he? And Sophie, continued ſhe, ha- 
juſt taken Dara Taken only him, de- 
manded he again ? 

While ſhe was ſpeaking, Mazulbim, who 
knew her too well to pay her even a little De- 
ference, took the greateſt Liberties with her. 
For her Part, - ſhe ſeemed as eaſy about the 
Matter as he, throwing her Eyes in wild 
Diforder round the Cabinet; then looking 
on her Watch, Come come — don't be 
fooliſh, Mazulbim, cry'd ſhe to him — 
What! are we to be alone the whole Day? 
Doubtleſs, anſwered he — What a Queſ- 
tion! O Lud! I did not expect that! Nay-- 
for Heaven's ſake, defſt ! added ſhe, not 
much caring he ſhou'd or ſnouꝰd not, (and he 
too car'd as little as ſhe. )You really are guilty 
of ſuch Follies as no body ſure! And why, 
pray, ſhou'd we be alone? I thought, an- 
wered Maul im cold'y, that our Conver- 
lation was to be no Hindrance to our Amuſe- 
ent, at leaſt, according to the Stipulation 
between us. Stipulation! cry'd the — O 
nghtful ! where did you gather th ut, play? 


Fes Jo, I did not mention à Syllable about 
5 But after all; its equal to ine thank 
hat ven! I know now to keep you within 


donnds.-- Nay — held Soc Sir- YOU nve 


uch Itiar ge Ways, mech. ks! Net Hans. 7 


will be faithful to me, who never yet have 
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than other People, I hope: Together as we 
are, ought any thing to be called extrayz 
gant ? Ah, Zulica, cry'd' he — you that 
have Taſte, tell me what you think of that 
Cieling? I was juſt conſidering it, added 
ſhe, in my Mind, it's over-charged with 
Gilding ; though I muſt own it's very beau. 
tiful, added ſhe, fitting down on his Knee, 
but not in all Appearance with a View of 
being incommodious to him. 
Now chink on't, after all, reſumed ſhe, 
I ruſt be very weak to believe, that you 


_—— — am 


been conftant to any body. Talk not 
of that, reply'd he, fully employed, and 
Thanks to the Goodneſs of Zulica, very com- 
modiouſly; you would not be à little per- 
plexed, I fancy now, if I ſhould prove cor- 
ſtanter than you expect me to be — And 
you will plague one then? ſaid ſhe, not in 
the leaſt oppoſing, or endeavouring to get 
from him. As for Conſtancy, continued 
the, with as much Indifference as if Ma- 
Zulbim had diſcontinued ;' I will venture to 
ſay no body has it more in their Nature than 
myſelf. Conſtancy, anſwered he, is grown 
ſo very common now-a-days, it ceaſes to be 
a Virtue; and the Perſon poſſeſſed of f 
has no great Reaſon to be vain upon't ; but 
after all, however you may- pique yourleh 
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if I miſtake not, you have changed in your 
Time. Not ſo much of that — pray don't 
fancy ſu only ſay, and you know it 
very well, anſwered he, that I can reckon 
up ſame of your Lovers, if not all, Well! 
and what of that? ſaid ſhe. Vou may know 
too, that I might have had more if I had 
thought fit But let us have done with 
this Stuff How you torment one 
Much leſs than I ought. More than I care 
or, I aflure you, reply d ſhe —— How ! faid 
he don't love me then? Come -— 
let vs have no Whimſies, I beſeeeh you 
thought we had underſtood one another: 
Oh, but... Yes, anſwered ſhe, but 
I live,” Mazulbim ! you make me down- 
ght angry — a mere Joke, return'd he 
oldly — That's impoſſible. r t 
With this, he laid her gently down up- 
n me - Well -I proteſt Mazulhim, faid 
he to him, decently ſettling herſelf tho — 
ſhall grow quite outrageous at you — and 
ike notice, -I vow —- _ 


eu pite of the terrible Menaces of Zulica, 
than W224 /bim ſeemed reſolved to exaſperatc her 
own We more; but as he had got an ill Habit 


owever, ſhe As FAN to attend a little, 
2 and 
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and her Vanity got the better of her Judg. 
ment: Of all the Circumſtances of her Love 
the ſingle mortifying one, that had ever fail. 
ed her of the only Proof ſhe look*d-on of her 
intrinſic Worth: Beſides, Mazulbim, tho 
ſo worthy of her Eſteem, was, if you be. 
lieve common Fame, capable of Wonders! 
If ſhe had nothing to reproach herſelf with 
(as it was ſelf-evident ſhe had not) it might 
be aſked, How Mazulbim ſhould be gully 
of ſo ſingular a Miſtake to her of all Wo 
men, who had never been ſo to any other? 
She had been told by every. body ſhe was : 
charming Creature; and Mazulbim had too 
gallant a Reputation not to deſerve her ſome 
way or other; therefore what occaſioned 
in her theſe Reflections, not being natur. 
ſhe thought it could not laſt. 

With theſe, and a good many comfort 
able Hear-ſays, Zulica armed herſelf with a 
compulfive Patience, and ſtifled her Indigna 
tion aswell as ſhe was able. Mazulhim enter- 
tained her with all the Turns in the Power 
of Gallantry, on Beauties that ſeemed to ef 
fect him but little. Sure, ſaid he, all the 
Magicians of India have conſpired to rende! 
me thus! But, continued he, what can the! 
Charms againſt your's, my Zulica ! the) 
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may have weakened their Influence, but they 
hall not triumph over them. 

To all this, Zulica, more angry than 
Mazulhim was diſconcerted, anſwered only 
with a malicious Smile; but yet did not 
give it all the Expreſſion ſhe would have 
done, for fear of depreſſing him. It ſeems 
then, demanded ſhe, with an Air of Raik 
ery, that you are not upon good Terms 
rith the Magicians ? I would adviſe you by 
ll means to make it up with them: People 
apable of playing you ſuch Pranks are dan- 
gerous Enemies! They would be much leſs 
o, anſwered he, if once you took it tho- 
oughly into your Head to defeat them; 
y, and I don't doubt, in ſpite of their 
will, had my Paſſion been leſs violent, 
ut I ſhould have prov'd myſelf — O lack 
hats a thing I can give but little Credit to, 
| ted Zulica, who having calculated 
nz "thin herſelf the Time he ought to remain 
rer- chanted, began to think ſhe had given 
wer" ſufficient Refpite. I know very well, 
lumed he, that if you judge of me with 
gour, you cannot be pleaſed ; but the leſs 
nde u are fo, the more you ought to endea- 
cherer to put an end to my Misfortune. I'm 
cher ad, chat it is not quite ſo proper, reply'd 
— Andi! r you was not * 

3 0 
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ſo nice, reſumed he rallying—I was in hopes 
— I muſt own, interrupted ſhe, you take 
an excellent Time to be witty — well you 
are in the right —— This 1s an Adventur 
in which you ſhew yourſelf to Advantage 
Still, Zulica / on your Pleaſantry, reſume 
he ; and will you never take any other Me 
thod but what is hurtful to me, and pere 
tuates my Humiliation ? I vow, faid fhe 
that is the leaſt of my Care — But, demand 
ed he, if you care ſo little about it, why ar 
you ſo angry? That is a Queſtion, permit 
me to ſay, Sir, which does not deſerve a 
Anſwer. . 
At theſe Words ſheſtarted up, in ſpite d 
the Efforts he made to hold her: Let ne 
alone, ſaid ſhe very peeviſhly, I'Il neither fe 
you, nor hear you. Mighty well! cry'di 
— I certainly have ſeen as unfortunate We 
men as your -Ladyſhip, but never any i 

much out of Humour. | 
This Exclamation of Mazulbim did u 
make Zulica better temper d. Mortified! 
the Accident which had happened, and d 
raged at the Air of Indifference with wil 
Mazulbim expreſſed hiniſelf, ſhe vented 
Fury on a large China Jar that was juſt 
her, which ſhe broke in a thouſand Fit 
Your moſt obedient, faid Mazulbim i 
ns 
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ing -m glad, Madam, you can divert your- 
5 any way — I can aſſure you, however, 
you would not have any thing here to break, 
if all the Ladies I may have diſobliged, had 
taken the ſame Methods of Vengeance.— 
But pray, continue, Madam, added he, lol- 
ling upon me — I would by no means have 
you reſtram yourſelf, 

That's a — now exactly after my 
own L : }faid Schab-Babam ! She has 
poghing of a Soul in her, and is not like 
your Zepbis there, to whom all was indif- 
ferent, and who beſides was the ſtupideſt 
Prude I ever met with. I find myſelf ex- 
tavagantly intereſted for her; and 1 vou 
mind Amanzei,. I recommend her to you; 
prithee, don't let her be always in ſuch Vex- 
ation will favour her, Sir, anſwered 
Amanzei, as much as the Reſpect I owe to 
Truth will permit me. 

After Magulbim had done * he 
dem d bury d in a profound Silence: Zulica, 
who had plac'd herſelf in a Corner ſome 
Diſtance 5 him, bore the contemptible 
Indifference he ſhew'd her with great Spirit; 

and to return it, fell a ſinging : If I miſtake 
ot, ſaid he to her, when ſhe had done, 

e Air you have been favouring me with, 

in ſuch an Opera? To which ſhe remain'd 
lent — Well — continu'd he— you have a 


14 very 


176 The 8 OP H A. 
very pretty Voice, of ſmall Compaſs, in- 
deed, but very ſwelling, and the Tone 

reaches the Heart. Happy is it that it 
pleaſes you, anſwer' d ſhe, without looking 
at him You may not, perhaps, believe 
me, return'd he; but, I aſſure you, that 
you might be prais'd by very few People as 
good Judges as myſelf, Another Beauty 
too in you I muſt not omit, if I may be 
thought worthy to ſpeak my Opinion : It is 
that charming Manner of Expreſſion, which 
anticipates Expectation by its Vivacity, and 
its Juſtneſs ; and then your Eyes add ſo 
many irreſiſtible Graces, it is impoſſible to 
hear you, without feeling one's ſelf touch'd 
to the very Soul— will you anſwer me 
again; Happy is it that it pleaſes me! 

No, anſwer'd ſhe, in a ſofter Tone, | 
cannot be angry at your finding any thing 
agreeable in me; and the more I know you 
a Connoiſſeur, the more Weight your En- 
comiums ought to have with me. That b 
the very Reaſon, ſaid he, that I am ſo de. 
ſirous of deſerving your's—- O, doubtleb' 
ſaid ſne You are not, ſure, going to ſay, 


anſwer'd he, that you are not a Judge of E 
Things ? And, as the Height of 4njuſtice, il e 
can you really imagine it a Thing * m 
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rent to me whether you think well or ill of 
me? Will you add this Injury to all you 
have already offer d me ? And, 1s it poſſible, 
zulica, that what ought to increaſe. your 
Tenderneſs, ſhould only ſerve to make you 
hate me ? Ke ry; 
And, is it poſſible, too, reſum'd ſhe, in 
a Rage, that you can think me ſo ſtupid to 
look on that as a Proof of Love, which 1s 
the groſſeſt Affront in your Power to offer! 
An Affront! cry'd he, my deareſt Zulica ! 
Little do you know of Love, if you think 
either of us ought to bluſh at what has hap- 
pen'd! I will venture to ſay more; that 
thoſe you have honour'd with your Tender- 


have not found them -all as unfortunate as 
myſelf, | 
Nay, nay, Sir, I find it': time to be go- 
ing, ſaid ſhe, riſing ; if you talk at this 
Rate, I muſt leave you to yourſelf : I can- 
not bear ſuch ridiculous, odious Stuff any 
longer! I perceive, Madam, it is offenſive 
to you, anſwer'd he, and, I confeſs, I am 
not a little ſurpriz d to find it has ſuch an 
Effect on you; but, what is infinitely more 
ſo to me, is your dwelling ſo very much on 
my Guilt. To. be plain, a raw, unexperi- 
enc'd Woman, indeed, might ealily be ex- 
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neſs, muſt have lov'd you very little, if you 


„ 
cus'd in bein N ſhock'd at ſuch an 
Adveriture : But that you ſhould put your 
ſelf on a foot with one, who has never ſeen 
any thing po my Word, it's unpardon- 
able ! as you ſay, ſaid ſhe, I muſt be weak 
to the laſt Degree not to delighted with it! 
and I wonder at myſelf for not having yet 
made my Acknowledgetnents for the ſingu- 
lar Impreſſion I have made on you! Rail 
ery apart, ſaid he, going to riſe PT ll in- 
ſtantly give you a Proof I am not in the 
wrong. No more of your Nonſenſe, I be- 
ſeech you, cry'd ſhe—- I inſiſt you keep 
where you are—— Unjuſt, as your Orders 
are, I will obey them, and keep myſelf at 
a Diſtance, ſince you'll have it ſo— True, 
reply'd ſhe — that will certainly be more 
commodious to you; but you may yet do 
better, and that is to ſay no more about it; 
for really you will never find me weak 
enough to be perſuaded, that the ſtronger a 
Lover's Paſſion is, the leſs he can expreſs it 
to the Object of his Wiſhes. 
That is to ſay, Madam, you and I ar 
directly of oppoſite Opinions, refum'd he, 
with an indolent Air Dire&ly, returm'd 
ſhe— P ve a perfect Conviction of the Mat 
ter — Then, poſitively, Madam, you may 
boaſt of being a Woman of the leaſt Del- 
es N ca 
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cacy of any I know ; and, if I did not love 


the Thing under Heaven capable of tearing 
me from you, I muſt confeſs, your manner 
of thinking, in this; would take me fer 
ever from you. I ſhould wonder, indeed, 
faid ſhe, if it pleas'd you! © | 
O! no, Madam reſum'd he, with great 
Coldneſs, I'm not ſo much intereſted as you 
are pleas d to imagine, to declare myſelf an 
Enemy to it; but let me obſerve, it is uni- 
verſally acknowledg'd, and ever was in all 
Ages, that the more we are in love, the 
leſs uſe we have of our Senſes; and that it 
s only for Hearts of a groſſer Mould, and 
incapable of truly taſting the Luxury of 
Paſſibn, to poſſeſs themſelves of thoſe Mo- 
ments, in which you have ſeen me fo di- 
ſtant from myſelf. If the Expectation of 
Happineſs is capable of diſturbing a Lover, 
what muſt the approach of thoſe charming 
Minutes he. fo ardently wiſh'd for, produce 
in him! How much muſt the Soul have 
been impair d by precedent Tranſports ! 
And, tho the Diſorder you reproach me 
with, is as diſobliging to a Woman of Senſe, 
3 Coldneſs of Blood, which, perhaps, for 
wait of diſtinguiſhing, you take to be n:y 
Caſe But tell me, frankly, added he, go- 
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you to ſuch a Degree, that I cannot name 
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ing to throw himſelf at her Feet, Is it poſ 
ſible it can be the firſt time that you 
Ah! Heavens ! Ceaſe your odious Pleaſan- 
try, interrupted ſhe-— let me alone [| 
go this Inſtant, and never ſee you while! 
breathe, Hold, Zulica ! ſaid he to her, 
leading her towards me, ſhall I never make 
you ſenſible, that by the Manner of your 
treating my Misfortune, you ſeem to be 
conſcious of not being able, with all you 
Charms, to put a Period to it? 
Whether the nice Diſtinction of Maul 
him diſpos d Zulica to Compaſſion, or the 
great Reputation he had acquir'd for Wit, 
wade her take every thing for granted he 
ſaid, ſhe ſuffer'd herſelf to be convey'd 
upon me, making that faint Reſiſtance, 
which is rather an Incentive, than an Im- 
pediment. By degrees, Mazulbim gain d 
greater Advantages, and, at laſt, found him- 
{elf in the ſame Circumſtances, that had be- 
fore deceiv'd Zulica, and given her fo much 
Subject of Complaint. 

Already difordered by the Tranſports of 
AMazulhim, ſhe began vehemently to wiſh ſhe 
might not find in him ſuch Inſtability as at 
firſt ; already even ſhe was high in Expects 
tion, when Mazulbim, more delicate than ever 


cruelly failed her in her ſofteſt Hopes; and ſhe 
was 


5 
Wok FE TT BB r . 


2 — 


— 
PY 


— 
E = 


- - — 7 
— em ——_—_ 


The SOP HA. 181 
was the more enraged, as (Vanity apart) 
he then would have done her a Pleaſure to 
behave otherwiſe. | 
Why does not he then come to a Conclu- 
ſion, ſaid the Sultan? I'm as much diſ- 
pleas d at hich, as ſhe can be—— It is not 
becauſe I have thought fit to eſpouſe Zulica, 
but I aſk you, if ſuch Uſage is to be borne, 
and whether it would not try the Patience 
of a Derviſe? He had much need, to per- 
ſuade her to wait, with a Vengeance! A 
manzei, this is what I did not expect from 
you— If you go on thus, I ſhall begin to 
think you bear an IIl-will to the Woman; 
and, to be plain, I ſhould not take it well 
of you; that is, I ſhould take it very ill. 
Were I to frame a Tale for your Majeſty, 
anſwer d Amanzei, it would be eaſy for me 
| to accommodate it to your Taſte ; but you 
will pleaſe to remember, I am only relating 
| what I have ſeen, and cannot, without de- 
viating from Truth, give Mazulhim a dif- 
# ferent Procedure from that he really had. 
Oh! what a Dolt was this ſame Mazulbim ! 
cry'd Schab-Baham—-— And how provok'd 
I am at him! But J can't conceive, ſaid the 
Sultaneſs, why you ſhould be ſo angry at 
him: He did not do it on purpoſe, no more 
than you, Who ? hel by my Faith, re- 
55 | : ſum'd 
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ſum'd he, I know nothing of it; but, ſure. 
ly, he muſt be a very fad Fellow | Beſides, 


any one under my Protection, it is ſufficient, 
I know, to make you difpleas'd at it 
This is always your Way; and it ſhocks me, 
I muſt tell you — I can't help it, anfwer'd 
the Sultaneſs I ſhall ſpeak my Mind, not. 


. withſtanding ; nor ſhould ' I be at all «- 


ſtoniſh'd, it this Zulica you like ſo well to- 


day, ſhould be as much your Abhorence to 


morrow-—- That remains, as yet, doubtful, 
and is more than you can tell, reſum'd the 
Sultan I don't take Prejudices, like you, 
Pd. have you think — And, till that hap- 
pens, let us hear a little more of her Hi 
ſtory. | "> Bit r < 
Zulica ſeem'd burſting with Rage at this 
new Indignity to her Charms. Really, 
Sir, ſays ſhe to him, puſhing him from her, 
diſdainfully— If you mean this as a Dete- 
rence to me, I muſt” tell you it's very il. 


| plac'd---- I ſhould be the firſt to ſay fo, an- 


fwer'd he, if I thought you-could once ima. 
gine yourſelf deſerving of the Miſtakes J 
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have committed; but that is very viſibly 
far from being the Caſe, and I readily con- 
feſs myſelf without any Juſtification. When 
a Perſon knows himfelf then of certain 
Diſpoſitions, ſaid ſhe, methinks he ſhould 
not plague People. It is accordingly my 
Deſign to avoid it, if this Affair is attended 
with any Conſequences, reply'd he; but 
you will give me leave, however, to ho 
the contrary — Really, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I would 
not adviſe you to it. We e 
With this, ſhe got up, ſnatching her 
Fan and Gloves, and pulling out a little 
Carmine Box, flew to the Glaſs. As ſhe 
was adjuſting herſelf with great Care, in 
order to put herſelf in ſtatu que, Mazulbim 
interrupting her little Avocations, gent! 
begg*d her not to give herſelf a Trouble 
ſhe would certainly be oblig'd to take over 
again. Zulica made him no other Anſwer 
than by a Look, which ſufficiently ſatisfy'd, 
ſhe gave little Credit to his Predictions ; 
but finding he ſtill continu'd troubleſome; 
Bleſs me! ſaid ſhe to him, am I to be eter- 
- WH Pally teiz'd after this Manner! And can't 
|- Joa let People go about their Buſineſs ! 
If you inſiſt upon it, I muſt obey, anſwer'd 
he; but, if I miſtake not, you promis'd to 
lup with me? Not that I know of, — 
e 
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ſhe — True, ſaid he, ſmiling; I'm furs 
you was not poſitive — Well, but, faid 
ſhe, in ſhort, I'm engag'd, and beſides, its 
late That's very pleaſant, return'd he, 
throwing her upon me, and endeavouring, 
if he could not, after all, find the Means 
to make the Hours leſs tedious to her. Look 
you,  Mazulhim, ſaid ſhe to him, greath 
ſoften'd, you may believe me, if you wil, 
but really, without Paſſion, the Part you 
make me act is inſupportable. I ſhould be 
much leſs to be pity'd, anſwer'd he, had 
you been more complaiſant ; but you are 
ſo rigid! Well, ſince it is fo, reſum'd ſhe, 
it would be quite barbarous to deprive you 
of the only Excuſe that is left you. He 
anſwer d, with great Confidence, that he 
0 N readily put all his Credit on the 
ue. 

With this, ſhe ſuffer'd herfelf to be con- 
futed by his Reaſoning, tho* rather for the 
ſake of having the malicious Pleaſure to 
aggravate his Miſtakes to the utmoſt. The 
more he claim'd her Compaſſion (for ſhe 
was not of a generous Nature) the more it 
rais'd her Indignation. If ſhe was piqu'd 
at his little ſenſibility to her Charms, i 
ſtabb'd her to the Soul, when ſhe found 
him make ſo ungrateful a Return to he! 
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ultimate Favours; and it was her Vanity 
alone, that ſupported her under the grievous 
Mortification. Scarce had ſhe form'd the 
pleaſing Hopes of Triumph, e're ſhe be- 
held him yielding to a ſudden Faintneſs. 
Oft was ſhe tempted over to renounce a 
Hope, which ſeem'd to preſent itſelf only 
to decerve her afterwards more cruelly ; yet 
after all ſhe had done for Mazulhim, how 


Fate, when one Moment more, perhaps, 
might ſubdue his obſtinate Ingratitude? If 
it would have been more pleaſing for her 
to have ow'd all to the Tenderneſs of Ma- 
zulbim, the more it was for her Glory to 
ſnatch a ſtubborn Victory. in 
This Reaſoning, perhaps, was not the 
juſteſt that Zulica might have made uſe 
of; but for one in her Situation, it was 
much ſhe was able to reaſon at all. 
Maxulbim, perceiving by her Looks the 
abſolute Neceſſity there was of diverting 
her Thoughts from the perverſe Coldneſs, 
which, ſpite of himſelf, he ſtill diſcovered, 
ply*d her, unceaſing, with the fineſt Speeches, 
and particularly enlarged with great Addreſs 
on the compaſſionate Part of her Charac- 
ter. Moſt certainly, cry'd ſhe, juſt per- 
haps as ſhe had conceived a higher * 
| OT 


could ſhe now leave him to his piteous © 
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of her Complacencies to Mazulbim — Ves- 
moſt certainly; it muſt be allowed I have a 
fine Soul! D 085; 

At a Declaration ſo extremely juſt, Ma- 
zulbim could not contain himſelf ;_ and 23. 
lica, knowing the danger of laughing in 
ſome Moments, was very formally angry at 
him for it. © 

The Gaiety of Maznulhim, however, was 
not of ſuch dire Conſequences. as ſhe appre- 
hended ; he began to feel himſelf releaſed 
from the wicked Hands of the Magicians, 
who till then had ſo cruelly perſecuted him; 
and though far from obtaining a complete 
Victory over them, ſhe could not forbear 
highly congratulating herſelf upon it, not 
that ſhe had ſo little Underſtanding to be 
deceived in the Affair; but ſhe was willing 
to fortify Mazulbim ſtill more, by her 
ſeeming Confidence in him — Alas! how 
little did ſhe know him, to think he ſtood 
in need of it! | 

Mazulhim, famous for making the moſt 
of all Advantages, ſcarce found himſelf re- 
lieved, before he carried his Temerity ſo 
far, as. to believe himſelf capable of the moſt 
arduous Undertaking z and ſpite of all that 
Zulica could ſay, though ſhe was better able 
to judge of Objects than he, as being near- 
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er at hand to them; fhe could not however 
reſtrain him. Whether he thought a Mo- 
ment's Delay might be dangerous; or whe- 
ther (which is the moſt likely) he found he 
had no longer occaſion for her Influence, he 
was reſolv d to try what had never fail'd 
him, ſaid he, but once, and that by the 
meereſt Accident in the World. Zulica, 
who was not eaſily to be impos'd on, and 
who, beſides, had not the worſt Opinion of 
herſelf of any Woman in Agra, pretended 
to be mightily aſtoniſh'd at his Preſump- 
tion, and, on the Subject of his Boldneſs, 
made him very handſome Remonſtances ; 
which, however, had not their Effect ; for 
Mazulbim ſtill perſiſting in his Obſtinacy, 
by a neceſſary Conſequence of confiding in 
her Charms ; and, in order to humble him, 
ſhe yielded, like Zephis, to Circumſtances, 
which ſhe could not enough wonder at the 
Folly of. Oh, yes! faid ſhe, diſdainfully — 
all at once her Countenance chang'd, and, 
by the Glow in her Cheek, and the Emo- 
tion ſhe was in, as well as the exulting Air 
of Mazulbim, I judg'd, that what ſhe had 
foretold as impracticable, "was a Matter of 
all the Facility imaginable. 

Do you obſerve that, now, cry'd the 
Sultan and yet the Women are always 
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complaining andwondring at Things! well 
it's good to know this What, pray, de- 
manded the Sultaneſs ? have you made any 
new Diſcovery, then? Oh— I know what 
anſwer'd the Sultan If ever any Body 

retends to reproach me, I know now what 
e to ſay— I am very ſorry, however, 
for the Niortifcation of Zulica, for ſhe cer- 
tainly deſerv'd it leſs than any Body 
But proceed, Emir — There are abundance 
of fine Things in what you have been re- 
lating to us, which gives me a better Opi- 
nion of the reſt. 


END of the Firſt PART. 
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